


ca S| Eee ~~ | 8 


ation for 
LONDON 















Mt DUNKERLEY & FRANKS UMBRELLAS 


Are made on FOX'S Celebrated FRAMES. Belng large pro- 
ducers, Dunker ey @ Franks are enabled to offer them at astonishingly 
low prices. 7, Swan Street, New Cross, Manchester, 








CHEAPEST 
| WHOLESALE 


ie THE 
| 
| 


—a 


flanchester 


‘BACCO | 


| COMPANY, 
| CENTRALSTORES, 


51, 


: SHUDEHILL, 


| Nearly opposite 

| theMarket Entrance 
ani facing 

| ‘Thomas Street 





NOTE OUR 
| PRICES 


ON THE 


(ASH SYSTEM 


SUPERIOR 


‘Black Roll 


| 8/4} by the Roll, 
| 3/5 by the Pound. 
| FINE 

| UNSURPASSED 
| Chester, 

| 95 by the Pound. 
| ALL PRICES 


PROPORTIONATE 
AT THE 


Blanchester 


TOBACCO 
COMPANY, 


NO ADVANCE 


UPON 


| CIGARS, SNUFFS, 





Pipes, Matches, 
Ciarette, nary 


we Re- 
| Quisites, at the very 
| lowest market rate. 








CIGARS 
FROM 

) Five Shillings 
| UPWARDS, 


— 





OLDRIDGE’S BALM OF COLUMBIA 


(ESTABLISHED SIXTY YEARS) 


Is the best and only certain remedy ever discovered for Preserving, Stungihening, Beautifying, or Restoring the 
HAIR, WHISKERS, or MOUSTACHES, Preventing them from Turning Grey. 


Price 3s. 6Gd., Gs., and lis. 
Cc. and A. OLDRIDGE, 22, Wellington Street, Strand, London, W.C., 


And all Chemists and Perfumers. 
For Children it is invaluable, as it forms the basis of a magnificent head of hair, prevents baldness in 
mature age, and obviates the use of dyes and poisonous restoratives. 
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CENTRAL INDIA-RUBBER DEPOT, 
ALBION STREET, GAYTHORN. 


THE BUSINESS DISPOSED OF. 
THE GOODS MUST BE CLEARED BY THE END OF THIS MONTH. 


3, 























REMAINS OF TOOK AT AW _EWORMOUS REDUCTION. 


— _~—— —  _- —- 





The burning thirst 
of Fever, Sick- 
headache, Bili- 
ousness and 
Indigestion, 
are speedily re- 
lieved by 


JOHNSON'S 


FEBRIFUGE, 


Effervescent Saline. 
1, 


BARTON ARCADE, 
And all Chemists, 


GRIFFITHS 


104, 
DEANSGATE 


(Opposite Kendal, 
Milne, & Co.'s), 


WATCH MAKER 


JEWELLER, 


Begs to call atten- 
tion to his entire 
Stock of 


NEW GOODS, 
GEM RINGS, 
MARBLE CLOCKS, 
Electro Plate, 
SILVER 
JEWELLERY, 


éc. 





GREY & SHAW, 


(Late Lamb & Co.) 


TOBACCO 


AND 
CIGARETTE 
MANUFACTURERS, 
And Importers of the 


FINEST FOREIGN 
CIGARS, 


Wholesale & Retail, 


INDIA BUILDINGS, 
14, CROSS ST., 
Manchester, 
Near the Royal Ex- 
change. 

TRY THE PURE 
GOLDEN VIRGHIA, 
Suitable for Pipes or 
Cigarettes, 
6d. per oz. 
Ten per cent Redue- 
tien on all Purchases 
of Cigars of £3 and 

upwards, 
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|. tae carefully Adapted to all Defects of Vision. 


“THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 


OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


88 & 90, DEANSGATEH, MANCHESTER. 


Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 











“it {CQHIRETTA BALSAM) 





relieves the wost violent Gougu, cures Broncuiris in its worst form, ls. 144. per Bottle. Patentee, 
WETBUEN (late Bowker aud Methuen), 832, DEANSGATE, Sold by most Chemists. 
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WH BAILEY gC ALBION LLBION WORKS SALFORD 


HYDRAULI ORGAN BLOWEKS, £10. _ 
HYDRAULIC HOISTS quoted for. AE On 
2 ci e 
ctgee ° ea 
BAILEY’S STEAM PUMPS. ¢ 








PRICE 
BTEAM PUMI 
1 r 
‘ { 
‘ 0 
1 ‘ ( 
) 0 
y 0 
) MS 0 0 
mo 65 14% «60 (OO 
12000 1m” 0 0 
lo 12600 190 0 O 
Injector and Fittings for Feeding 
ivller, £4 extra. Chimpeys extra, 


according to length 


ASK FOR CIRCULAR. 


and Pri f VERTIC 
BOILERS, complete 
2 Tubes and all fittings. 
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. = a SALETY V 


bur bur De Myrad 
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BAILEY'S TEST PUMPS, 





£10, complet 


aA 0 


ER TESTERS, b= 








Manufacturers 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 
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W. H. BAILEY & CO., Albion Works Oldfield Road, SALFORD. 


JUNE 21, 1878, 
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BAILEY’S INJECTORS 
FOR BOILERS, 





Bailey's Watchman 
Clock & Watches 
of various sorts, 
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BAILEY’S 


REDUCING 


VALVES. 


BAILEY’S PATENT SPEED 


INDICATORS. 
Sin. cccccccee £2 10s. 
Diiinscacnacese £1 4s 


TURNSTILES, &c. 


BAILEY'S 
OIL TESTERS 
for indicating 
the lubricating 
value of Oil. 
For Spinners, 
&e., 8s. 
For Railway 
Company's, £20 


ALVES.—See Lists. 
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BAILEYS PATENT PYROVTITProRELurs 
— - — NEATH 4.10 0 


eee OS terre a “i 


IND FOR BAILEY'S 


For Churches, Mills, Residences. 
Either materials supplied or men sent to fix. 


PYROMETER 
AND 


INJECTOR LISTS. 


ESTIMATES ON APPLICATION. 
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THE CITY JACKDAW. é 


GRAND DRAMATIC PERFORMANCE 
ON TUESDAY, JULY f- 1878, | 


IN AID OF A 


RELIEF FUND FOR THE GREEK REFUGEES. 


| JUNE 21, 1878. 


THE PERFORMANCE WILL INCLUDE 


“MEG’S DIVERSION,” 


By tHe Members or THE Sate Dramatic Socrery. 
Miss CARLOTTA ADDISON has kindly volunteered her valuable services, and will sustain her original part of ‘‘ Meg.’’ 


TO BE FOLLOWED BY 


“GUY MANNERING,” 


In which the Members of the Dr Trarrorp Cuvs will have the valuable assistance of Miss CONSTANCE LOSEBY, and the Theatre Royal 
Chorus, under the direction of Mr. JOSEPH YARWOOD. 


A PROLOGUE, written for the occasion by ROBERT POLLIT, Esge., will be Spoken by Mr. THOMAS NEWTON, 
the President of the De Trafford Club. : 





The Theatre Royal Company Limited have kindly offered, for this occasion, the free use of the Theatre, with all the Scenery, 
Wardrobe, &c. 


The Doors will Open at 6-30, and the Performance will begin at 7. Carriages at 10-45. 


Tickets, Ten Shillings each, for the Dress Circle or Stalls, may be had from the Members of the Committee, 
and at Messrs. KORSYTH BROTHERS. 


N.B.—The Box Office will be open on the 2fth Juae, and following days, from Twelve to One o'clock, when Tickets will be exchanged for 
regular seats, according to priority of application. 





HEALTH, TONE, AND VIGOUR. 


THE LATE 


— STOCK EXCHANGE LUNCHEON BAR.—ALES 
al AND STOUTS DRAWN FROM THE WOOD. 
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Highly recommended for the Loss of Nervous and Physical Force; pleasant tothe 
taste, perfectly harmless, and possessing highly reanimating properties. Its 
influence on the Secretions and Functions is speedily manifested; and in all cases 
of Debility, Nervousness, Depression, and Premature Exhaustion, resulting from 
overtaxed or abused energies of body or mind, it will be found an invaluable remedy, 
restoring health, strength, and vigour. It may be taken with perfect confidence 
ml safety by the most delicate and timid of either sex, being guaranteed totally ' 
tee from any injurious preparation whatever. It removes pimples, blotches, puri- 
fies the blood, gives new life, sound and refreshing sleep, and restores the constitu. | 
tion to health and vigour in a short time. 

Sold by most Chemists at 2/9, 4/6, 11J-, and 22]- per Bottle ; 
or sent on receipt of price by 


E.HILTON & CO., 9, Lower Belgrave Street, London. 


yCAUTION.—Sce that the words “ Sir A. Cooper's Vital Restorative” are 
lee ineach bottle, and that our Trade Mark, as above, is on the label, without which 
“Cannot be genuine. 


BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS. 


WHOLESALE AND EXPORT AGENT, 
W. MATHER, MANCHESTER, | 


And all the Wholesale Houses. | 





eee 


MHE STOCK EXCHANGE LUNCHEON BAR,—BEGG'S§ 


ROYAL LOCHNAGAR WHISKY. 


ae STOCK EXCHANGE LUNCHEON BAR.—Entvrances; 

- STRUTT STREET AND BACK POOL FOLD, CROSS STREET, 
THOROUGHLY CLEANSED AND BEAUTIFIED. 

Chops, Steaks, Luncheons, Dinners, and Teas. Wines and Spirits. Choice Cigara 


J. G. SMITH, Proprietor. 


NEW WORK OF VITAL INTEREST. 
Post Free, Six Penny Stamps. 
From J. WILLIAMS, No. 22, Marischal Street, Aberdeen. 


\f Lie 
LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE. 
CONTENTS : 

1.—Medical Advice to the Invalid. 

2.—Approved Prescriptions for Various Ailments. 

3.—Sleep—Nature’s Medicine. ’ 

4.—Phosphorus as a Remedy for Melancholia, Loss of Nerve Powor, Depression, 
and Exhaustion. 

5.—Salt Baths, and their Efficacy in Nervous Ailments. 

6.—The Coca Leaf—a Restorer of Health and Strength. 
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T. STHNSBY, 
GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, 


ll, HANGING DITCH. 


Established 1810. Established 1810. 
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ALMOND BROTHERS, ironnoncens, 


The Shop for Parties Furnishing, at Prices Unsurpasseq, 
129, STRETFORD ROAD, MANCHESTER, & 26, HIGH ST., KEIGHLEY. 








THE L. P. P. THE L. P,P. 








it is searcely needful to say that this refers to the (now 

celebrated) Leicester Pork Pies (registered). Perhaps no advertisements of 
late have come more directly under public notice than those pertaining to the above. 
Inquiries have poured in from all parts of the British Islands, followed by orders for 
these goods; the consequence is a continually increasing demand for the L. P. P. 





surpassed for quality, at the same time recommending the retailers to supply the 
| public at very reasonable prices. Messrs, V.,C., and D. have found it necessary to 
| remove to much larger premises. They have jast commenced making at the new 
| works, Sussex Street, where they have every facility for doing a most extensive 
trade, aided by the best machinery for the various purposes required. 

The LEICESTER PORK PIES (registered) are sold by wrocers and provision 

urveyors in all directions, and can very soon be obtained in the remotest districts 
if inquired for. The LEICESTER SAUSAGES (registered) of the same makers, 

Messrs. VICCARS, COLLYER, & DUNY_ORE, 21, Silver Street, Leicester. 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL. 


Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign 


FANCY GOODS WAREHOUSEMEN, 
JOHN BOYD & CO., 


Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New 
and More Extensive Premises, situated 


MASON STREET, SWAN STREET, 


WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED. 


4 THE CITY JACKDAW. 


The makers have taken care to back up their notices by an article that cannot be | 


—— 


JUNE 1, 1978, 





COURT GLOVER, 


61, DEANSGATE (BARTON ARCADE), 
MANCHESTER, 
IS NOW SHOWING THE LATEST 


PARIS NOVELTIES in LADIES’ & GENTLEMEN’S TIES, SCARFS, de, 


A Large Assortment of his Renowned 
PARIS KID GROVES. 
Great Success of the Patent 
GAUNTLETS AND DUCHESSE GLOVES, 
FANS—A SPECIALTY. 
| AGENT FOR ED. PINAUD, PARIS SELECTED PERFUMERY, 
| festa 
D. JUGLA’S 
BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS: 
PARIS, LONDON, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, AND PHILADELPHIA, 
Glove Manufactory—2, Rus Favart, Panis. 
Card of Samples of Colours and Price List of Gloves sent post free on application, 


| LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 


Have the Largest Assortment of | 


DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES 


Suitable for Presentation. 








Every Description of Jewellery, 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. | 





Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, 
from the very best makers. 


| HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. 








“ He who pays no attention to his Teeth, by this single 
neglect betrays vulgar sentiments.”—Lavater. 


faction. . . It is the 


SELECT TESTIMONIALS. 


Rev. Dr. Holden, D.D., Durham, writes :— 
“T continue to use Contra-Septine with great satis- | 
wash that I have ever used.” 


“Dr. ——, Edinburgh, with compliments to the pro- 


| ‘He who pays no attention to his Teeth, by this single 
neglect betrays vulgar sentiments.”—Lavater, 





most efficient and agreeable 





prietora of Contra-Septine, has tried and resommended 
to others the use of the Contra-Septine. The proprietors, 
however, must excuse him not allowing his name to be 
used in reference to it on advertisements, &c,” 

An Eminent Dentist, under date October 28, 1877, 


writes :— a b —— 
“T have used Contra-Septine several times, and find | Both healthful & Go 
it a very eflicacious preparation, a powerful astringent, — ns 
and well calculated to induce a healthy action of the 
gams, especially when disturbance is caused by decayed | 
or diseased teeth.” | C0 NTRA-SE OTIN 
W. Bowman Macleod, Edinburgh, writes :— hich 
" : od 2 10 to 20 drops of which, 
“Before receiving your sample, I had directed m Is a concentrated Mouth Wash, 4 ily, consti- 
attention to your Contra-Septine, and had formed : with half a wine glasstul of water, om fewey Dyse 
decidedly favourable opinion of it. It is the most agree- | *¥tes 4 most efficacious means for ah then a 
able carbol preparation I know, and a thoroughly good | aaah diy aeatienan te eet A wn eo prodacing 
in the Mouth a sense of wholesome freshness. Used | dentifrice. It is of special use where artificial teeth are | , U 


y i in the Mouth a sense of wholesome freshness. Used 
habitually, Contra-Srrrine is a sure preventative of pee mage gene a vey ———— Leos he a habitually, Conrra-SEvTINE is @ sure preventative af 
Neuralgia and Toothache, and as such should be em- known as guim-boils.” _— POY y Neuralgia and Toothache, and as such should be em 
ployed both by old and young. In short, ContTRa- 56 — ployed both by old and young, In short, Cont 
SkrTine is at once a luxury and a necessity tothe com-| Mr. Boe, Dentist, Blackett Street, Newcastle, says:— | Sr.pTINe is at once a luxury and a necessity to the com- 
pletely furnished Toilet Table. | * Contra-Septine has proved the most effectual Mouth pletely furnished Toilet Table. 





CONTRA- SEPTINE 


Is a concentrated Mouth Wash, 10 to 20 drops of which, 
with halfa wine glassful of water, used daily, consti- 
tutes a most efficacious means for preserving the Teeth | 
from decay—for arresting decay where it has com- | 
menced—for purifying the Breath, and for producing 


Chemists and Perfumers everywhere. patients.” 





Chemists and Perfumers everywhere. 


Wholesale and Retail: J. WOOLLEY, SONS, & CO., Chemists, &c., Market Street, Manchester. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 


Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 





New Premises Corner of High Street, and Thomas Street, 
Shudehill, Manchester. 


Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &¢.) 











Gold and Silver Watches, 9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 








L. SMITH & CO. have just Purchased a Large Lot of these Articles at very Low Prices, aud are»? 


JAPA N E SE G U RTAI N S. Offering them at 2/3, 33, 4/-, 6/-, 7/-, 8/-, 12/-,14/-, & 80/- per pair.—6, Joun DaLton STREET, MancuEs? 


Cases ls. Gd., 2a. Gd., 4s. Gd., and 8s, each, Sold by | Wash I have ever myself used or prescribed to my Cases 1s, 6d., 2s, 64., 4s. 6d., and 8s. each. Sold by 
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JACK DAW 


a nian and Satirical im 


Vou. III.—No. 136. 


MANCHESTER : FRIDAY, JUNE 21, 1878. 


[Pricr One Penny. 
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PROCEEDINGS OF THE GAS COMMITTEE, 


ES, NOT RECORDED IN THE MINUTE BOOK. |] 
Ry. SCENE I. 
IIotel Meurice, Rue de Rivoli, Paris. 

mauve; The Mayor of Manchester, Alderman Hopkinson, Councillors 

stewart, Batty, Birch, Walker, Mather, Hilton, and Gas Superintendent 
ILA, Jackson. 

F ae: 12 o’clock noon, the company sitting down to breakfast. 
— (ooerntorn Barry: Now, Hopkinson, you can talk French, just order 
4 im the waiter what we want. I can’t get round the lingo at all. 


\iperwaN Hopkinson : H’m, well you see I’ve not had much practiee 
idly, and in fact, well 
ZES The Mayon: Come, don’t be bashful. You know you're a splendid 
Teoch scholar. Why, Craven wouldn’t come simply because he was 
dail your linguistic attainments would make him look small. 

Horxixson : Well, well; what shall we begin with? Shall we have a 
-plate, ws d'euvre for a start ? 

(ouxennor Srewart: Not if I knowit. You don’t catch me having 
whorse. I’m going in for a steak, well done. 

TER. (ovxerton Hiuton: What awful ignorance. Hors d’ceuvre doesn’t 
mirta van horse. It is a kind of cabbage soup. 

(ovxestor Brrcw: Nothing of the sort. The meaning is perfectly 
iia. Hors, “out of,” or * beyond; euvre, “work.” In this case 
ee words have, of course, an allegorical signification. They do not 
man “out of work.” but ‘‘ out-work,” that is, the first line of defence or 
itiication of the stomach against the attacks of hunger. Observe the 
itricate beauties of the French language! Hors d’ceuvre, in other words, 
iulish of poached eggs on toast, which is an excellent groundwork or 
tunencement for the more substantial defences against the enemy which 
tlafterwards be raised. You see ? 
Au (admiringly): Oh, certainly ; let’s have it in. 
Mon: Garsong, un horse douver. 
Wuter: Plait il, m’sieu ! 
Yvon: Un horse dover, et quick. 
r Vurern; Je ne comprends pas, m'sieu. 

Miron: Eh! not understand. What a fool this waiter is! But 





mp. 











s single 


t wales wlaps he's a German. Here, look for yourself. (Shows the bill of 
he Teeth jam) 

ae Wuuex; Certainement, m’sieu. (Brings some radishes.) 

s, Used (Collapse of Birch 
ope Au (to Birch) : Well, you are a humbug!!! 


Contra: WorxerntoR WaLKERn: Come, I’m getting hungry. Let’s begin at the 
the com- Hof the bill, and have in a dish of serviette. 
Sold by daca: But serviette is—— 
ie “2: Now do shut np! You clearly don’t understand a word of French. 
ie “vor: Garsong, some serviette. 
a fe i7e2: Mais, m’sieu, vous en avez déja. 
luyon: He’s evidently a German. Here, look again. (Shows the bill.) 
Vurez: Trés bien. V'la, m’sieu, (Brings each person another finger 
tin.) 
‘aonvs: The devil !!!! 
f éTs. Lirmer : Well, we shall never get any breakfast at this rate. Let’s 
Mout at random and take what turns up. 
\: Agreed. (The Mayor picks and fixes on the glacé % rafraichir.) 








Cuorvs: And so say all of us! 

[They eat voraciously, and the waiter smiles dubiously. Silence 
for a quarter of an hour.) 

Srewart: Well, I can’t eat any more. If I do I shall bust. 

Horxrson : Really this vulgar language is intolerable. Do drop the 
Manchester man, Stewart, while you're in Paris. 

Bincu: Yes, the man who, in this refined and elegant capital, this 
centre and focus of civilisation, deliberately announces a disposition to 
bust, merits the scorn of those more cultivated human products of the 
age 

Hizron: Whew! What a smell of paraffin oil! Keep it for the next 
Council meeting, Birch. 

Cuorvs: Yes, do be quiet, or we shall all bust ! 

Brircn: This is an insult. Besides, my library is lighted with gas. I 
never use paraffin. 

Horxrinson: No doubt. If we had gone to your house we might there 
have acquired a good deal more information about the manufacture of 
gas than we are likely to get here. 

Mayor: Pray, gentlemen, do not quarrel, I will now say grace, 

Stewart: Well, I’m not very thankful for my breakfast, anyhow. 

SCENE II. 


The same, seated in front of the Café Anglais, sipping mazagrans, 
tinged with petits verres. 





Mayor: Well, gentlemen, anxious as we all are to inspect the gas works 
at once, we ought not to leave Paris without seeing the chief sights. Not 
that we want to do so, but to neglect them would be disrespectful to this 
great nation. 

Cnorvus: Yes; not that we want to see them, but to neglect thom would 
be disrespectful to this great nation ! 

GrunbDy: Well, suppose we pass an hour or two at the Louvre. Then 
we can stroll about the boulevards, look in at Notre Dame and the 
Madelaine, and after that go to the gas works. 

Cuorvus: Just so; after that we will most certainly go to the gas works! . 

SCENE III. 
A drawing-room of the hotel. Time : 7-30. 

Enter Mayor (solus): Let me see, Bullers, or Bullet, or Bullier’s, yes, 
that was the name Smith mentioned to me in Manchester. Now, if I 
could slip out without the others knowing it ? 

Enter Stewart (deep in thought, and not perceiving Mayor): It cer- 
tainly began with a B, but I can’t recollect the rest. Confound it, why 
didn’t Smith give me the name in writing. Bullion, no, that’s not it. 
Bullier’s, yes, that is it. H’m; how can I get out without the other 
fellows knowing it ? 

Enter Biren (also deep in study): Upon my soul I am half tempted. 
Delicious place, Bullier’s, they say. Now, if I could manage to get out-—— 

Enter Barry (in a similar mental condition): I wish Smith hadn’t put 
Bullier’s into my head. Human nature is so weak. Now, if it were 
possible to give these fellows the slip 

Enter Horxrson : I never flinched from tanptetion, but it is perhaps 
not wise to risk it. Oh, Smith, why did you mention Bullier’s? Now, if 
I could only devise some plan for losing the others for a few hours -——— 

Enter Hiuton: I have striven hard, but Smith’s raptares about 
Bullier’s are too much for me. Now, let me see; if I could make some 
excuse for leaving these fellows—— 























’ " &: Here, waiter, some——what do you call it? (Shows the bill Enter Matuer (sighing) : Well, well, never but this once. I am strong, 
~ met but Bullier is stronger; at least, Bullier in alliance with Smith. But 
‘ter: Oui m’sieu. (Brings ice cream. General horror.) how is it to be done? Now, if I could 
“avant: Well, I'M be blowed if I standit any longer. I’m going into Enter Stewart (also ruminating): What's this the porter tells me 
ms, &C.; nary butter and coffee. about Bullier’s. I wouldn’t have these fellows know for the world 
ade. _ aan eee enmeit 
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they're such a strait-laced set. Well, perhaps it’s wrong, but I am deter- 
mined to see how wrong. Now, if I could just give these fellows the 





go by 

Enter Warxrr: I'm blessed if I don’t do it. But how shall I be 
able »—— 

Enter Jacnson : It would never do to let these fellows know. Lucky, 
Smith said nothing to them. Now, if I could—— 

Aut (suddenly perceiving each other): Ah! good evening. I was 


thinking about the gas works, and did not see you. 

Mayor: Well, gentlemen, I am afraid it’s too late for the gas works ; 
besides, I feel rather unwell, and shall have to go to bed. Good night, 
gentlemen. (Goes.) 

sincu: I, too, strangely enough, feel poorly. It must be the change 
of air. I fear I must follow Grundy’s example. Good night, gentlemen; 
I shall be ready for the gas works early to-morrow. ( Goes.) 

Hitton: Bless me, how tired I am with the day’s walk. Think I 
shall go to bed, too. Good night. (Goes.) 

The Rest: Oh, how tired we all are! Let’s all go to bed. We shall 
wake up fresh for the gas works. (They go.) 

[Enter Sir Joseph Heron, who came over with the rest, but has 
been in bed from the effects of sea sickness.) 

Sin Josern: Well, I think I'm qrvite better now, and as the waiter 
tells me all the fellows have gone to bed, I'll just slip out and havea 
look in at that place of Bullier’s that Smith talks so much about. 
(Slips out.) 

SCENE IV. 
The Jardin Bullier ; otherwise called the Closerie de Lilas. Boulevard 
St. Michel. Time: 9-30. Great crowd of dancers. 

Enter Brncu: Well, people may say what they like, but the Ffénch 
style of life really is delightful, especially after the dull cold formality of 
Manchester ways. What animation, what picturesque variety, what 
brilliance is presented by the scene before me. Surely if Paradise is 
anything like this it will be a charming place to live in. The man whose 
breast is insusceptible of such emotions as but hang it, I’m making 
a set speech, and nobody here to listen. Keep it for the next Council. 
Great Heavens! (Starts violently.) What fearful vision is this? (Shudders 
convulsively.) Grundy dancing with a French woman!! And he said he 
was going to bed! Oh, the deceitfulness of human nature. (Mayor 
approaches with a grisette du quartier Latin on his arm.) 

Mayor: Do mine eyes deceive me? Nay, this is surely Birch. Horror! 
But let me be bold. 

Brncu: I perceive your Worship is not yet asleep, though you have 
gone to bed. 

Mayor (sternly): Sir, this levity is disgraceful. What do you mean by 
coming to such a place as this ? 

Brnon: Let me ask you the same thing ? 

Mayon: Well, sir, I—— 

Brracu: Exactly, so did I. 

Mayor: Ah! the case is different. I thought—— 

Brrcu: Quite a mistake, I assure you. 

Mayor: There, I forgive you. Find a partner and we’ll just have 
another galop. Are all the other fellows in bed ? 

Bracu : All, I saw them to their bedrooms ere I left. 

Mayon: 'Tis well ; for between you and me, Birch, I should not care~ 
you understand. 

Brno: Exactly, mum's the word. 

[Enter Batty, accompanied by two guileless students from the 
Café Procope.| 

Barry: Who! What!! Where!!! Itis. Itisnot. Yes, good gracious, 
it is!! (Feels sick.) 

Mayor: How now, sir; how is it you are not in bed? 

Barty: I 

Mayon: Ah, well, that is a different matter. You did not—— 

Barry: Certainly not. 

Bincu: Well, let us go into the café and have a bock. Will 
mademoiselle come with us? Eh! but she’s vanished. 

Barry (reproachfully): Your French has frightened her away. (They 
go in.) 








SCENE V. 
Another part of the Closerie. Same time. Enter Hilton, Mather, Walker, 
Jackson, and Hopkinson from different points of the compass, and run up 
against each other. 


Cuorvs: Well, I'm blessed! (Painful pause.) 





Ra 
Hopkinson: You don’t mean to say you're not in bed. Ob Math, 
ob, Hilton, I never thought you could be guilty of -—— ne 
The Rest: And you? 
Hopxtnson : Ah, that is different ; I could not sleep, 80 I came ont { 
a stroll, and got in here quite by accident. . 
The Rest: So did we, quite by accident ! 
Hopkinson : Bay no more. Let’s into this café and have a bock, (The 
go in.) ’ 
[Enter Stewart 
Srewart: This, then, is Bullier’s! My eye, it is tip top! I’ve 9 prs 
mind to have a quadrille once more before I die. But, first, Tl go inty 
this café and have a bock. (Goes in.) 
(Enter Sir Joseph Herm, 
Heron: Ha, ha, ha! They always called measly dog. What woud 
they say now if they knew I was here, while they’re all in bed? Ha, jy 
ha! Faith, I'll have a frolic for once, oldasIam. But, first, let me gu 
into this snug little café and have a bock. (Goes in.) 


SCENE VI. 
The interior of the café. The same persons discovered in varioy 
dramatic attitudes. 

Cuorus: By Jingo-o-o!!!! (Fearful silence for five minutes.) 

Mayor: Gentlemen, I must say your conduct in this matter noois, 
very full explanation, and such explanation must be given, or I shail {x 
obliged to take prompt action. For myself, the reason I am here is that, 
after retiring from your company, I recollected having been told that this 
was one of the most brilliantly-lighted places in Paris, and as our object i 
not merely to investigate the cause—which is the gas works—but also the 
effect—which is the light they manufacture—I felt that duty required m 
to come here in the interests of the ratepayers of Manchester. 

Crorus: Why, that’s precisely the case with us. We are here soley 
in the interests of the ratepayers of Manchester! (They all look solemn) 

Mayor: Ah, gentlemen! Iam satisfied. How great are the sacrifices 
we make for the good of the city! But let us not be vain or boastful 
about them. 

Cuorvs: No, let us not be vain or boastful about them! (They shed 
tears.) 

Sir JosEru (slyly): Well, gentlemen, having satisfied ourselves about 
the brilliancy of the lighting, and having no further object in remaining, 
had we not better return to our hotel ? 

Cuorvus: Oh, you be blowed! (He is blowed.) 


SCENE VII. 
Room in the Hotel Meurice. Same persons. After breakfast. 

Sin Josrrn: Now, gentlemen, we must arrange our plans for the day. 
What do you say to a run over to St. Cloud by steamboat, and a bit of 
dinner at the Restaurant Grille du Parc? Most charming, I assure you 
Dinner in the open air, lovely scenery, full view of Seine, and go on. 

Stewart: But what about the gas works? 

Sir Joseru: I regret that there is a captious spirit abroad. Well, sir, 
what about the gas works ? 

Stewart (sorry he spoke): Oh, nothing ! 

Sir Josern : Or, if you prefer it, we can drive to the Bois de Boulogue, 
then on to Asniéres, look at Mont Valerien in the distance, unless some 
of you want to climb up, which I don’t, and then down to St. Cloud. 

Cuorvs: Capital idea! Quite teo remarkably brilliant! Yes, we'll 
to St. Cloud ! 

Srewanrt: Still we came over to see the gas works. 

Sin Joserx: This is intolerable. Well, sir, allow me to inform yo 
that the gas works are situated on an island in the lower lake of the Bois 
de Boulogne, and it is in order that we may visit them at once that I pr- 
posed to go that way to St. Cloud. 

Conus: Now Stewart, you'd better dry up. But if you don't lit, 
you're not obliged to come ! 

Srewart: Nay, 1 will dry up. (Dries up.) 

Sin Joszrn: Well, gentlemen, we might go in cabs, which would 
cheap, but unworthy of the representatives of a city like Manchester. I 
propose, therefore, to send for a couple of barouches. 

Cxorvs: Quite so; to go in cabs would be unworthy of the represealt 
tives of a city like Manchester ! ss 

Stewart: But, I say, what about the expense? We've been gog a 
pretty heayily so far, and the £300 must be nearly gone. 

Sin Josern: Mercenary representative of a small-minded constituen), 
be quiet. 


ee 
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Caornvs: Yes, mercenary representative of a small-minded constituency, 

be quiet! (He is quiet.) 
SCENE VIII. 
The Bois de Boulogne. Time 3 o'clock. 

Sin Joseru: This, gentlemen, is the famous Bois of which you no 
doubt have heard and read so much. Let us alight for a time on the 
banks of the lake, and enjoy the sylvan beauties of the landscape. 

§rewant: But where are the gas works ? 

§m Josrpn: Good heavens! Will this man’s soul never soar above 
gas works? Why, the gas works are miles from here. Who could dream 
of finding gas works in the Bois de Boulogne ? 

SrewarT: But you said they were on an island in the middle of the 
lake. There’s the island, but I can’t see any gas works. 

§in JoserH: I said they were on the island! Clearly the heat has 
affected his brain, What a preposterous idea ! 

SrewarT: But do you mean to say you didn’t tell me so? 

Sin JosepH: Oh, this is dreadful. He must have hydrophobia. Let 
us jump upon him. 

Cuorvs: Yes, let us jump upon him! (They jump upon him.) 

SCENE IX. 


The Restaurant du Grille du Parc, St. Cloud. The same at dinner in 
the open air, on a terrace overlooking the park avenue and the river. 

Buc: Truly, this is better than the three-and-sixpenny dinner at the 
Conservative Club. How can one help feeling poetical when you are 
partaking of the elegant hospitality of this restaurant, amidst scenes 
which are not only sublime, but even pretty? The soul in its higher 
moods 

Barry: Now, do shut up. Recollect you are not perorating in the 
Council now. It’s bad enough there, and we’re not going to stand it 
here. 
Bincz: Well, well; but, no matter—the time will come. 

Corus: Yes, unfortunately, the time is only too likely to come! 

Mayor: Gentlemen, let me propose a toast. The health of the rate- 
payers of Manchester; may they live long and prosper, and continually 
want new gas works. 

Corus: The ratepayers of Manchester; may they frequently require 
new gas works! (Loud applause.) (They drink. 

Sin Josepn: Gentlemen, I have also a toast to propose. The health 
of the municipality of Paris, and may they constantly be making highly 
important improvements in their gas works. 

Cuorus: The municipality of Paris; may they make startling improve- 
ments in their gas works every year! (Prolonged applause.) [They drink. 

Mayon: And now, gentlemen, it is half-past seven. Suppose we hie 
back to Paris, and look in at the opera just to wind up the day, 

Cuonvs: Hear, hear; let us hie back! (They hie back.) 

SCENE X. 

The breakfast-room of the Hotel Meurice. Time: 11 o'clock, after 
breakfast. 

Sin Josrp: Gentlemen, as you are aware, the great Exhibition is now 
being held. We have not as yet been to see it, nor, of course, do we 
Want to. Still it wonld be a scandalous want of courtesy, and unworthy 
of the representatives of a city like Manchester, if we were to leave Paris 
vithout seeing the Exhibition. Todo so would make it appear as if we 
held the great efforts of the French people in contempt, and you will all 
agree with me that it would be very unfortunate if we were to allow such 
‘2impression to get abroad, especially now when it is to the interest of 
ourown beloved country and of this to be the best of friends. I pro- 
bose, therefore, that we should spend the next two or three days in 
inspecting the Exhibition. 

Cuonus: Oh, certainly ; it would be a scandalous breach of courtesy if 
We were to leave without seeing the Exhibition ! 

Stewart: But how about the gas works ? 

Sz Joszru: Sir, we have borne with your inappropriate remarks for 
‘me time, but they are becoming quite too unbearable. Are we to 
wderstand that you wish to dictate to us, sir ? 

Se Yes, sir, are we to understand that you'wish to dictate to us, 
air 

Sin Joserpn: Because, sir, if you have such an idea, understand at once 
Ps We are not to be bullied into neglecting what we believe to be our 

y, sir, 


Conve: No sir, we will not be bullied into neglecting what we believe 
tobe our duty, sir ! 











Srewanr: Pardon. Ionly calledattention. Iwillbehumble. (Is humble.) 

Sin Josep: Then is it agreed that we devote a few days to the 
Exhibition. 

Cuorvs: It is agreed. Let us sacrifice ourselves on the altar of 
municipal duty! (They sacrijice themselves.) 

SCENE XI. 
The same apartment four days after. Time: 11 o'clock. 

Mayor: Gentlemen, it is my painful duty to inform you that the whole 
of the money allowed us for expenses is spent. We shall, therefore, be 
under the necessity of returning at once. 

Crorvs : O—o—oh!! : 

Hizton: I said three hundred pounds wasn’t enough. We ought to 
have had the eight hundred pounds we asked for, Such meanness is un- 
worthy of a city like Manchester. 

Cnorvs: Hear, hear; but anyhow we shall have to go back ! 

Srewart: But what about the gas works? Aren't we going to see 
them? Why, that’s all we came for. 

Sin Josern: Sir, I really am astonished at you. Pray, whose fault is 
it that we cannot stop and see the gas works? Isn’t it yours, sir? 
Haven’t you persuaded us with all your might to go with you to various 
places of amusement? Didn’t you get us out to the Bois de Boulogne 
under the pretence that the gas works were on an island in the lake? And 
now, having beguiled our innocence in every way,and made us spend all 
the money, you begin to lecture us about the gas works. Sir, how can 
you confront the simplicity which you have betrayed? But for you, sir, 
we should have seen the gas works a week ago. 

Cuorvs: Certainly ; but for you we should have inspected the gas 
works a full week ago! (Groans.) 

Srewart: Bah! Thisis too much. I said—did I not say-—— 

Mayor: See how he prevaricates. He cannot answer these just 
accusations. 

Cuorvs: No, this prevarication is worse than the offence itself. You 
cannot answer our just accusations ! ‘ 

Srewart: But I tell you—— 

Cuorvus: No, sir, you need not tell us. We know all about it. We 
shall sit upon you, sir. (They sit upon him.) 

Birch: We must say something, though, when they ask us if we saw 
the gas works. 

Sir Josern: Oh, of course. Say you have seen them. 

Cnorvus: Ah! brilliant idea. We will say we have. 

SCENE XII. 

The Council Chamber of the Manchester Town Hall, the Mayor (Mr. 
Alderman Grundy) in the chair. Councillors assembled for monthly 
meeting. 

The Deputy Town Ciarx: That the minutes of the Gas Committee do 
pass. 

Mr. Atprrman Kine (chairman of the Gas Committee) : I may mention 
that, as the committee are about to incur a large expense in the construc- 
tion of the new gas works, we thought it advisable to send a deputation to 
inspect the important works which supply the city of Paris with gas. Tho 
deputation have returned with a large amount of valuable information, 
and the trifling expense incurred, about £300, will, I feel certain, be 
amply repaid. 

The Mayor: That the minutes do pass. Those in favour say Aye ; 
contrary, No. The Ayes have it. 

[Unaccountable applause from the deputation ; winks and sighs 


of relief. Curtain, and break down by Vigaro Junior in the 
corridor outside, | 








“A Soricrror” wrote to the Times the other day pointing out what 
good openings there are at present for shorthand writers. He said: “A 
youth who can take down one hundred words a minute and afterwards 
transcribe correctly, and in good handwriting, can readily obtain a situa- 
tion at one guinea a week, with a prospect of speedy advancement up to 
two guineas and a half a week; if he is intelligent and industrious, and 
has a good memory, and takes a real interest in the business he has to 
take part in, he may make himself so useful as to obtain a much better 
position. From my own office, two clerks, who came in as boys and were 
taught shorthand, went into other situations and have had their articles 
given them, and are now practising solicitors, while another clerk is now 
earning, as a confidential superintending clerk, three hundred and fifty 
pounds a year. There are opportunities also of getting situations with 
public companies or with mercantile houses, while sons of gentlemen can 
get employment as private secretaries.” There is some truth in this; but 
the young gentlemen of the present day are not so ready as their fathers 
were to jump at a guinea a week. 
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Persons who wish to see the City Jackdaw regularly are respectfully 
recommended to order it of their Newsagent, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in aot being able to obtain copies. 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Street, Manchester, every week for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 3d. 
in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 
Friday morning. 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


( HAT the European Congress is going to be a great success. 
+4; That the European Congress is certain to be an immense failure. 

That the Plenipotentiaries are all on the Spree. 

That we don’t believe it. 

That our Printers’ Devil—bad boy that he is !—says he does believe it. 

That the Congress dare not—we wont say cannot—meet oftener than 
two days in each week. 

That its sittings generally last about one hour and forty-five minutes. 

That the Plenipotentiaries don't deem it wise to sit longer at a time. 

That, as soon as they meet, their chief business is to arrange as to 
when they are to part. 

That the same thing will go on for, at least, four weeks. 

That they hope to run up a good bill before they finally separate. 

That, in this respect, the Congress will be a grand triamph. 

That the Earl of Beaconsfield is not so much the cock-of-the-walk in 
Berlin as he was in London. 

That His Lordship never met a Prince Bismarck or a Prince Gortschakoff 
before. 

That he hopes he will never be fool enough to meet them again. 

That he expected to have it all his own way. 

That he now ranks himself amongst the world’s many disappointed men. 

That Russia and Germany know what they are about. 

That England, in the hands of Beaconsfield, does not know what she is 
about. 

That the World was for once, in saying that the Earl of 
Beaconsfield is to be made the Duke of Hughenden on his return from the 
Spree. 

That Queen Victoria, in a telegram, has told us all about it. 

That Her Majesty hoped to create him the Prince of Judah. 

That we objected. 


wrong, 


That we suggested, instead, that he be styled the Prince of the Powers 
of Darkness. 

That the Empress of India has graciously accepted our humble sug- 
gestion. 

That the City Jackdaw feels flattered—don't mention it! 


That the Conservatives of Manchester are completely in the dark as to 


who is to be the second Liberal candidate for the City at next election. 


li. 
That Mr. J. W. Maclure offered usa handsome bribe to tell him the 
other day, but—tempter, avaunt !—we resisted the soft impeachment, 
That, nevertheless, we don’t wish to be too hard on our Tory friends, 
That we shall—out of the well-known goodness of our nature—giye them 
a wrinkle. 
That it is this—when they do know who the second Liberal candidgt, 
is they will weep and wail till nothing is left of them, 
That all’s well that ends well. 
That Mr. W. H. Houldsworth wont believe this when he comes to square 
accounts. 
That the stupid strike in Lancashire is at an end. 
That the children of Blackburn, Accrington, Burnley, and Darwen ar 
expected to be wiser than their fathers and mothers when they come to 
men and women on their own account. ; 
That they would be if only the Tories would agree to the establishment 
of Board Schools, and plenty of them, 
That those who live longest will learn most. 





‘THE GOVERNMENT AND THE PRESS. 


VER and over again have the present Conservative Government 
4X4 played fast and loose both with the press and the country. Neither 
the most astute editor, nor the wisest and waryiest politician, nor yet 
the most trusted Tory, could say at any one moment what would be the 
next Government move on this Eastern Question. At almost every tum, 
while all the time indulging in the loudest professions of consistency, they 
have contrived to deceive all and sundry, Even their own papers have 
been tricked more than once. Never did English history exhibit such 9 
persistent display of necromancy, legerdemain, sleight-of-hand, jugglery, 
palmistry, and everything else in connection with the Black Arts, as it 
has done during the last two years. Rabid Anti-Russian journals like 
the Pall Mall Gazette, the Daily Telegraph, and the Morning Post, have 
been compelled to round upon the Beaconsfield Cabinet again and again 
for its shiftiness, its craftiness, its duplicity, its deceit. Only the other 
week—to take one solitary example—all good Tories were crowing till 
they were like to burst over the coming of the Congress. ‘ See,” we are 
told, ‘‘ Russia has had to cave in; England has once more resumed her 
proper place amongst the nations of Europe ; Beaconsfield has gone and 
done it well this time; the Treaty of San Stefano will be torn to pieces.” 
This sort of cock-a-loo-ra-looing went on for days. But lo! on the after- 
noon of Friday last the Globe published the text of a secret agreement 
arrived at between England and Russia on the whole question, according 
to which England poses as getting much, but really gets next to 
nothing, and Russia quietly walks off with nearly all the spoil claimed 
under the San Stefano Treaty. Yet this is the sort of triumph 
which Beaconsfield has been winning all along, and about which the 
Great Stupid Party have made so much fuss and noise. As might 
be expected, the Pall Mall Gazette is in dreadful dudgeon over the 
business. ‘That a satisfactory peace,” it says, “will be reached 
by the path upon which Her Majesty’s Government have now entered, it 
is much too soon to affirm. We have yet to learn what other European 
Powers have to say to the Anglo-Russian agreements; and more, what 
other agreements, Anglo-Austrian, Austro-Russian, or what not, may be 
in existence also; and what other Powers—not forgetting the too often 
forgotten Porte—may have to say to them. At present all is confusion 
and uncertainty—a symptom in itself significant enough when we consider 
that the situation a week ago looked simplicity itself. How our diplo- 
macy may fare upon this its new and less noble departure remains to be 
seen; but this much is certain, that, succeed as it may, its success cal 
never be of the kind that was hoped for; never such as Englishmen will 
be able to regard without a feeling of humiliation largely alloying their 
content. English policy has quitted the straight path; it has di 
the safe and honourable principle of collective European action for the 
dangerous and vicions principle of separate understanding and backstairs 
bargaining ; and Russia, in overcoming English objections to the plan of 
private traffic, and inducing England to help her in packing a Congress, 
has gained a victory for her diplomacy and a future sanction for perni- 
cious diplomatic methods which would be ill compensated by any ma 
advantages which the Congress is likely to have in store for ourselves.” 
When will Englishmen come to see that they can look for nothing better 





That we know, but wont tell them. 


at the hands of such a person as the present Premier is well known tobe! 
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DRAMATIC CRITICISM. 


OF UCH of what is called theatrical criticism is worthless. Many 
M instances of this crop up every year. Pieces that the critics praise 
™~" are often still-born ; pieces that the critics sit upon are frequently 
great successes. Every now and then, too, the critics are completely at 
gixes-and-sevens in their criticisms. A very noticeable example of this 
has come to light within the last few days. Mr. Henry Irving is now 
playing in Vanderdecken at the Lyceum. While some papers speak of 
the performance as one of the finest things ever scen on the English 
stage, others cut it to pieces as intolerable and vile. Not wishing to 
veary the reader, let me content myself with giving only two samples of 
what the critics have got to say of Vanderdecken. The Daily Telegraph 
outstrips itself in the use of terms of praise, ‘‘ Watching as we do,” 
it writes, ‘‘ the intense earnestness of this new play, its defiant disregard 
of conventionality, its steady, unflinching art purpose, its submissive 
devotion to the meaning of the legend, be it good or bad, be it popular or 
pot, its thorough determination to bring out of it all that is imaginative, 
and to repress every vulgar accessory, we shall not be rash if we conclude 
that Mr. Henry Irving has been impressed—sensibly and earnestly im- 
pressed—with the faith of the Wagnerian method in lyric art. ‘A 
hundred years’ repentance for one brief moment’s sin! How long, oh God, 
how long!’ This is ‘ Vanderdecken’s’ solitary wail; this is the soul 
torment of the ghost that haunts the sea, a terror to himself. As Mr. Irving 
delivers this soliloquy, standing absorbed in anguish, it is impossible not 
toadmire the picturesque appearance of the man, the grace of the outline, 
the careless art of the costume. At once he is a picture in a picture. 
The greatest praise that can be given to Mr. Irviag is contained in the 
fact that his presence and influence showed a ‘ Vanderdecken’ clear and 
distinct to the audience, a ‘ Vanderdecken’ of picturesque and romantic 
interest, a ‘ Vanderdecken’ haunted by the despair of an eternity of life and 
comforted by the possession of an eternity of love. It is something also 
torecord that the poetry of Mr. Wills once more received its fullest ex- 
pression in Mr. Irving’s care.” That is one picture. Here is another, 
drawn this time by Light, a new high-class weekly. “ It was felt by 
everyone that ‘ Vanderdecken’ was a part suited almost beyond all others 
for Mr. Irving’s peculiar style. Expectation was on tiptoe; the public 
murmured, ‘At last we shall have another Bells.’ The result has 
been g0 lamentable that we should not care to emphasise it here save 
for the purpose of pointing a moral, which Mr. Irving, if he wishes to 
preserve a shred of his old reputation, must lay to heart. We 
state a simple fact when we say that this gentleman calmly and deliber- 
sely murdered, as scarcely any other actor would have murdered, the 
part of ‘Vanderdecken.’ To begin with, he was inarticulate; we doubt 
if even those on the stage with him caught the drift of the author’s 
dialogue. Almost his first words, something to this effect,— 
Aw yau nawt astawnish to say may at your el-baw ?— 
in English, ‘ Are you not astonished to see me at your elbow?”’—were a 
pretty fair sample of his delivery. The sense of this might be gathered, 
but the general sense of the speeches was utterly lost. Secondly, his 
tatire conception of the part yas wrong; for he obviously confused—an 
wpardonable confusion in an educated man—the Dutch captain with 
the Vampire and other cognate horrors. Mr. Irving has a gift for making 
himself look hideous, but on this occasion he went so far beyond endur- 
‘ee a8 to provoke from an irreverent pittite the remark, ‘As if any 
Yoman would be seen keeping company with such a monster as that, 
much less laying down her life for him!’ A more sarcastic spectator, in 
mswer to the question, ‘Why does he look so dirty?’ replied, ‘ Don’t 
you see that his doom, though it included unlimited water, expressly forbade 
the use of soap?’ Seriously, Mr. Irving has made an utter mistake, 
though not one which will do him permanent damage, unless he persists 
in his defiance of all the rules of art. An inarticulate actor is an 
“omaly, and though Mr. Irving’s face is expressive, and his gestures 
ttten fine, they do not supply the place of intelligible speech. What 
tance has an unfortunate author if none of his dialogue is heard? The 
dialogue of the play was perhaps as the speech of angels, but for all 
the poor audience knew it might have been the gibbering of the ourang.”’ 
As long as dramatic critics cannot distinguish what js good from what is 
bad there is little hope left for authors and actors. In Manchester, too, 
critics are quite as much at sea as they are in London. ‘The melo- 
» New Babylon, now being performed at the Queen’s Theatre, was 
by the Courier, damned with faint praise by the Guardian, and 
tltogether condemned by the Examiner. When doctors differ, the poor 
Mtient pines and dies. When dramatic critics disagree in this wayward 
"ay and to this extraordinary extent, the sickly stage suffers and sinks. 


(Setters 





CRUMBS FROM THE CONGRESS. 


EADERS of the daily papers will have noticed what remarkable 

telegrams the Special Correspondents are sending about the Congress 

and the doings of its members. The Congress meets with closed 
doors; and extraordinary precautions have been adopted to keep the 
whole business dark, until it is satisfactorily completed, or until the 
Congress breaks up amidst the wreck of elements and the crash of worlds. 
But these Special Correspondents are in the German capital for the ex- 
press purpose of reporting the proceedings of the Congress ; they are well 
paid for being there, and, consequently, they must either pick up some 
crumbs of exclusive information or chuck up their engagements. To do 
the former may be difficult and humiliating—perhaps also impossible— 
under the circumstances ; but to do the latter would be folly. What the 
Specials go in for, therefore, is to hang about the City, pick up and string 
together as gospel what people are saying with reference to tho 
Congress. When even this fails, they send one piece of news to- 
day in order that they may be in a position to contradict it to- 
morrow. It often happens, however, that all this fails to yield 
the necessary quantity of copy, and in this dilemma our friend the 
Special falls back on idle gossip as to the appearance, health, dress, and 
mode of living of the different Plenipotentiaries. Some days ago, the 
colour and quality of the cloth on the horse-shoe table, at which tho 
Ministers sit, was carefully set forth. One Special Correspondent says that 
at the sitting of the Congress on Monday afternoon “all the members 
were present, Prince Gortschakoff, after eating some strawberries, 
recovering sufficiently to attend.” Another account states: ‘ Prince 
Gortschakoff was present, having recovered from his indisposition, which 
was caused by eating strawberries.”” One telegram informs us that “ the 
Plenipotentiaries were dressed in black,’ while another says—“ All the 
delegates, excepting Mehemet Ali and Prince Bismarck, wore uniform. The 
Turkish Envoy and the Prince wore plain clothes, without orders.” The 
Specials may be having lively times of it in Berlin at present; only, they 
have not done much, 80 far, to establish or enhance their reputation. 





THE JINGOES MUST BE RIGHT. 


[BY E. BYAM WYKE.] 


HAT means this merry din of war, 
And Britain’s arméd peace, 

And Ironclads, and guns galore »— 
Well, wonders never cease ; 

And dusky troops from India, too— 
The Jingoes mean to fight, 

And, taken from a Jingo view, 
The Jingoes must be right. 

We'd sacrifice a million lives, 
Saint Jingo to appease ; - 

What matter if a thousand hives 
Are robbed of working bees ? 

Reserves, you know, must be sent out 
To join this glorious fight ; 

So you will see, without a doubt, 
The Jingoes must be right. 


Perhaps a widowed mother may 
Bewail her pe hap : 
But soon her grief he will allay, 
Her sadness turn to joy. 
He’s fighting in a righteous cause, 
If seen by Jingo’s light ; 
He’ll gain, you know, their sweet applanse— 
The Jingoes must be right. 


Reverse the picture, and you'll see 
A little homestead neat, 

With ruffians gloating in their glee, 
Trod down by warlike feet ; 

Gone are the mother’s gladsome smiles 
And urchin’s laughter bright, 

And land laid waste for many miles— 
But Jingo must be right 


Now, men of sense, wake up at last, 
Let reason shew her light; 

Let’s try to mend the evils past, 
For peace, you know, is Bright. 

No matter what these warlike fools 
May say about this fight ; 

You'll find out, when your ardour cools, 
Saint Jingo is not right. 
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OUT FOR A RAMBLE. 


FRCooMPANY me, reader, for a moderate number of miles upon 
( 


the railway of that excellent and public-spirited company, tho 
Midland, whose wisdom and energy have done so much for travellers 


and (prospectively if not immediately) for its own finances. Do I 
understand that you consent? Very well. Take we, then, this 
Saturday morning, at London Road Station, tickets for Monsal Dale. 
You object that you have been often at that delightful spot; 
that there is hardly a Sunday scholar who has not, in his or 
her mind, the recollection of a happy day spent there in some Whit-Week 
or other; that you have many a time stood on the little wooden bridge 
just below the station, and stared dreamily into the “ glassy, cool, trans- 
lucent waves’ of the swiftly-flowing Wye, below; that you have noted 
with pleasure the picturesque appearance of Cressbrook Mill, among the 
trees at the upper end of the Dale ; that you have gone into raptures over 
the view from Headstones Head; and that, in fiue, you have all the charms 
of the place ineffaceably fixed in your memory. Have patience. I know 
all about that, and I do not desire that you remain longer than a few 
minutes among the beauties of Monsal Dule, exquisite though they be. 
We therefore take seats in the 8-35 trai, and are soon out of the city. 
As the smoke canopy gradually recedes we find that the morning is even 
more beautiful than appearances when we left home led us to anticipate. 
The train, to be sure, is a slow one, but we find so much to be pleased 
with in the pretty scenery about Romiley—where, by the way, a huge 
aqueduct and the still more magnificent railway bridge cross the river 
Goyt, side by side—and Marple, and in the majestic mountain-land about 
Ohapel-en-le-Frith, that we seem to be through the Peak Forest tunnel, 
and actually amid ‘‘ Darwen's rocky dales’’ in no time, almost. 


There are some wonderful bits of nature just on this side the tunnel. 


The limestone crops out in this narrow, steep-sided valley, and assumes 
most singular shapes. Presently we get just a peep of romantic Ashwood 
Dale, known and beloved of Buxton visitors and residents for its almost 
Swiss, and yet, somehow, decidedly English, beauty. Then we pass 
through a series of short tunnels, catching glimpses, in the intervals of 
daylight, of the winding Wye, brawling far down in the glen below on our 
right, and rivalling almost the hurrying train in noise, as it rushes rapidly 
over its rocky and uneven bed. After a short stay at Miller’s Dale, which 
loses none of its attractiveness by having often been described, we journey 
forward towards the station where we are to alight. But by no means let 
us miss the chance which an opening in the left-hand side of the tunnel 
(surely made on purpose by the considerate company) gives us of 
seeing a sweet picture formed by a broad expanse of the river, here 
checked in its impetuous course, and mirroring steep banks of thickly- 
growing richly-foliaged trees, backed by great grey masses of lime- 
stone. We are out of sight of this scene in much less time than 
it takes to describe it, and again in the dark tunnel, from which in a 
few moments we emerge to alight at Monsal Dale Station. The Dale 
looks glorious in the morning sun ; but, in accordance with your wish, 
we will bestow no more than a passing glance upon it. Descending 
from the station we cross the river by the little bridge you spoke of. 
It was built by the railway company, I believe, for the benefit of their 
passengers. Previously, people on foot crossed the stream by means 
of a row of stepping stoves, which you may sce if you care to look to 
your left a little. Arrived across the bridge, we turn neither to the left 
nor to the right, for the road to the left leads to Cressbrook, where, though 
its mill was once occupied by the Mc.Connells, of Manchester, we do not 
want to go; and the road to the right leads to Ashford-in-the-Water, 
which we have many times seen. We ascend by a somewhat uneven path 
a steep hill, and are very soon in a most remarkable glen. Its precipitous 
sides rise to a height of something like 400 feet, and it is difficult to obtain 
foothold upon them. They descend sheer down to the road which we 
traverse. On the right-hand bank grass grows up to the top, affording 
subsistence to many ‘ nibbling sheep,” who stop their munching to 
stare curiously at us as we pass by. On the left-hand a thick wood 
climbs the hillside. In it you may find any number of rabbits. 
We begin to feel very hot here, as we have up-hill work 
to do, and no refreshing breeze plays upon us. The wind is 
what Shakspere calls ‘‘ the sweet south,” and cannot reach us, because, 
the Dale lying east and west, the acclivity on our right prevents it. But, 
again have patience, we shall be ia the open country in a quarter of an 
hour. Inthe meantime, we continne to ascend for a mile. At the end of 
that distance we arrive at a point on a level with what was 400 feet above 





a ag 
us when we entered the pass. We turn and logk back along the Way we 
have come. You may well say, then, that the Dale is suggestive of a tun. 
dish, with the wider end from you. But it wants the upper half, x it 
not, rather, like a gigantic railway cutting having a very heavy gradient» 
Perhaps both similes are applicable. But let me now explain that We are 
standing on one of the spires of a mountain called Longstone Edge. ft 
rises far away on the left (you cannot see the summit from here) to g 
height of 1,300 feet. On our right, a little behind us—we are stil] looking 
towards Monsal Dale—rises almost as high a hill, whose peculiar shape is 
indicated by its name. ‘‘ Wardlow Hay Cop” is green to the cairn on thy 
top, and, in addition to being like the well-known object suggested, reminds 
one somewhat of the “ Maiden’s Pass”’ in Arran. Observe, please, that 
the dale we are looking into divides the two eminences, ag if, ip 
some mighty natural convulsion they had fallen asunder, leaving the gin. 
gular opening before us. According to the Ordnance Map, the name of 
this cleft in the mountains is Edale. But while I have been running oy 
upon natural features, you want to know something about that building 
on our left, which looks like a disused engine-house, and which ig gy. 
rounded by heaps of slag. That is Cross Dale Head mine. Some yours 
ago a company, composed chiefly of the not over-wealthy lead miners of 
this lead-mining neighbourhood, sank a shaft there, and got up quite an 
extensive concern, with every prospect of reaping a rich harvest of lead 
ore. But the lode which it was their desire to reach proved deeper than 
had been calculated. Consequently the capital gave out before it was 
struck, and though efforts were made by the original promoters, and a good 
deal of money spent, with the view of sinking the shaft far enough, the work 
had to be abandoned. Experienced miners, who live in the neighbourhood, 
positively assert, however, that could capital be obtained to sink a sufficiently 
deep shaft, fortunes might be made in the mine. I am not well enough ac. 
quainted with the geology of the district to be able to vouch for the truth of 
this assertion, but from what I know I believe it may be true. Let us, 
however, resume our journey, for the sun is high in the heavens. We 
have now before us a scene, not beautiful, but interesting from its 
peculiarity. There is hardly a tree to be seen, and the landscape for 
some miles is made up of comparatively level pasture land, varied 
frequently by the high stone chimney of some lead mine, whose heaps 
of waste shine dazzlingly white in the sun. The level is bounded bya 
hill of remarkable shape, which can better be compared to an inverted 
loaf-tin, having a lump at one end, than anything I know of. This is 
‘High Sir William,” spoken of by Newton, the ‘ Poet of the Peak,” and 
is the mountain referred to by sundry lights of journalism, who, in 
chronicling certain events connected with the Prince of Wales’ visit to 
Sheffield, described his Royal Highness as going a-shooting on “ King 
William,” much to the amusement of the honest folk of those parts. 
Notwithstanding my unpoetic simile, ‘‘ Sir William ”’ presents a magnifi- 
cent appearance in this clean and bracing atmosphere. We will cross the 
plain, and ascend it directly, First, though, allow me to draw your attention 
to that huge piece of rock, which, in shape something like the base of an 
enormous pillar, rises abruptly from the hill-side just above the little village 
of Wardlow, to our left. There isa legend connected with that rock, as is 
appropriate to all physical peculiarities. It is said that whenever it hears 
the cock crow it turns round upon its base, as did the summer-honse in 
Hassop Park when the wind changed. As it is likely that, if we want to 
witness the phenomenon, we shall have to wait long, and then be disap- 
pointed, we will pass on through the little straggling village of Foolow in 
front of us, crossing on the way the high road between Manchester and 
Chesterfield, once a busy thoroughfare, but now so silent and deserted 
that you may walk for miles along it without meeting with a single 
vehicle, and seeing only at rare intervals one of your own kind. At 
Foolow there are two Wesleyan chapels, two public-houses, and, of course, 
a haunted dwelling. The population support themselves by mining and 
farming. They are poor in purse, primitive in habits, and, in common 
with most of their neighbours in this secluded region, singularly ignorant 
of some matters a knowledge of which the rest of the world considers #9 
of great importance. Yet they think “no small beer” of themselves, 
which is no doubt a compensation in some sort for the loss they suffer in 
being deprived to a great extent of the benefits civilisation has conferred on 
more populous districts. Out of the village we take the first turn to the right 
past the ‘ Bull’s Head,” and, being again among the fields—indeed, we oan 
searcely be said to have left them—hear for the first time the oft-repeated, 
melancholy ery of the pewit. This bird is very common in the immediate 
locality, seeming to find a congenial habitat under the shelter of “ Bir 
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William.” Its peculiar note, you will observe, is quite in keeping with 
the stillness and the appearance, in fact, of the country around us. A 
mile from Foolow, after climbing up an exceedingly rough lane, at one part 
of which we have noticed with wonder a dividing line between the lime- 
stone and the gritstone, we reach the edge of the mountain. A few steps 
to the left, then, take us to a gate through which we pass, and crossing a 
couple of fields, look over a stone wall at one of the most remarkable 
features of the remarkable Peak District. The wall is built at one side of 
a vast opening in the mountain. The hole, or opening, having a very 
extensive area, is covered with what appears to be tumuli of some sort. 
They are of all shapes and sizes, some of them rising as high as 100 feet. 
Several appear to have been constructed by the hand of man, for in various 
places regular layers of apparently hewn stone have been laid bare upon 
their sides; while others seem to have been naturally formed. There 
is a thick growth of brushwood about these hillocks, and 
beyond them we can hear, among the trees, the noisy 
pubbling of a mountain stream. The place presents a marvellously 
strange and lonely aspect. A sheep path leads down into it, but, sur- 
rounded by extensive moors, it is seldom trodden by the foot of man. 
There seems to me to be a mystery connected with those tumuli. I know 
nothing about them, except that they are there; and can get to know 
nothing about them. The guide books are silent as to Bretton Clough, 
as this place is called, and those writers who have undertaken to describe 
Derbyshire more ambitiously say nothing about it. We must, therefore, 
content ourselves with being surprised, and turn back, catching a glimpse 
as we do so of Hathersage Church, six miles off to our right, in Hope 
Dale. Passing once more through the gate we take the road to the left, 
along the edge of the mountain. We have some difficulty in getting 
along in places, for the way is frightfully uneven, and our feet sink into 
the soft sand which has been ground from the gritstone of which the 
mountain is composed. This road was originally constructed by the 
Romans, who worked lead mines in the neighbourhood. In later years, 
and in, too, comparatively modern times, it was the high-road between 
Manchester and Sheffield. I trust that then it was kept in better repair. 
Continuing our walk, through the half-dozen houses called Bretton, we 
see below us, on the plain to the right, Foolow, and, somewhat nearer, 
Shepherd’s Flat, a solitary white house, which was built years ago by a 
Manchester merchant to be the dwelling-place of a beautiful woman. 





CHRISTIANITY IN BUSINESS. 


(BY OUR OWN UNBELIEVER.]} 


hy any cavilling individuals contend that modern Christianity is put on 


and off with the Sunday clothes of its professors. Some go further 
and assert that if you hope to find true Christianity anywhere now- 
a-lays the last places to go in search of it are churches and chapels on 
Sundays. It is also argued that Christianity neither has nor ought to 
have the smallest modicum of influence over business transactions. 
“ Business is business, you know.” Yes; we know it is. One man declares 
that he would “ cheat his own father in fair dealing ”’—that is, he would 
try to get the better of him in making a bargain. Another—most proba- 
bly he is a churchwarden, an elder, a class-leader, a deucon, a local 
preacher, a Sunday-school superintendent—will look you straight in the 
face and tell you that he would consider any man an arrant ass who ever 
dreamed of letting considerations of Christianity or of principle regulate 
his conduct in business ; for, you know, “‘ business is business.’’ Those 
who think that these are the words of exaggeration may easily put them 
to the test. Go, for instance, to the shop of some good “ Christian” man 
fora suit. He will charge you a good price. Never mind that. The 
clothes are sure to be worth the money. Not a bit of it. In a few days 
the buttons come off and the seams give way, and in a few weeks you are 
glad to sell them to the old clothes’ man as so much rubbish. Or, try the 
establishment of that most exemplary ‘‘ Christian” over the way for a pair 
of boots. They look well, they fit well; but, alas, although you paid 
twenty shillings for them, the first shower of rain reveals that they 
Were made to sell and not to wear. So it is with many—I don’t 
say with all—of your “ Christian’ grocers, wine merchants, manu- 
facturers, tobacconists, merchants, bakers, and the rest. ‘‘ Business is 
business.” But, in case the reader should imagine that I go too far, let 
me quote something which one of the religious weeklies, the Christian 
Union, has to say.on the subject. ‘‘ We doubt,” writes this paper in its 
last number, “ if there be enough of sound instruction from the pulpit, or 


wo 





from any other scource, with respect to the principles upon which trade 
and business of every kind should be conducted. The Christian rule for 
all business is that a man should do whatever he does in a way to be useful 
to others as well as himself. Every honest occupation is helpfal towards 
society. This usefulness and helpfulness need to be looked after, and 
chosen, and followed for themselves. It is not enough that they have 
place as things secondary to self-interest and self-seeking. A man must 
have a distinct purpose to make his business as helpful as he can towards 
his fellow-men, or he is not honest, or in a Christian sense respectable. 
These truths ought to be perpetually enforced ; and the application of them 
should be made plain by the most clear and practical illustrations. We 
apprehend that there may be some neglect as to latter points; and that 
this may account in part for the fact so little impression is often made by 
exhortation to honesty in business. It is not plainly understood what 
is essential to being honest. Thus, with no more light than the world 
has now, it is possible that a Christian man might hold stock in a coal 
mining or telegraph monopoly. That possibility will vanish away a 
great while before the coming of the millennium. And whoever wishes 
to hasten the millennium may help a little by doing what he can to make 
the thing impossible in our day.” What the Christian Union exactly 
means by this reference to ‘ holding stock in a coal mining or telegraph 
monopoly,” I do not know. As far as I understand, thousands of “ good 
Christians” are guilty of more heinous offences than these. Still, 
“business is business,” and we must not be too hard on them. They 
are only human like the rest of us, and, as Dickens sagely says, ‘‘ we are all 
weak creatures.” Only, I cannot close my eyes to the fact that, with 
large numbers of most exemplary ‘ Christians,” Christianity has become 
a thing of creeds, no longer having anything to do with everyday life, 
and least of all with business. 





THE FLIGHT OF THE SWALLOWS. 


[BY A YOUNG NATURALIST. ] 


ni ATURE’S a mighty teacher in her way, 
And sets strange lessons for our wondering gaze ; 
Why she should take the trouble I can’t say, 
Except she means to fill us with amaze, 
And all our puny faculties to daze. 
Take swallows: though to French rhymes I’m a stranger, 
I fancy they’ve been sung of by Beranger. 


In natural history I’m not well read, 
And of mythology have not much heard. 
Of Wisdom, though, was not Minerva head ? 
Is not the owl a very knowing bird ? 
And yet, to my mind it has oft occurred 
That, for good reasons, which shall shortly follow, 
They both are nicely cut out by the swallow. 


When Ceres moves along with golden train, 
And weary winds of autumn coldly blow, 
Then do these birds prepare to seek again 
A sunny region free from fog and snow ? 
This fact is settled, as you all must know— 
I doubt not many a time you've seen them gather 
In mighty droves, when comes the autumn weather. 


The moral which I draw may be absurd— 
Like Mr. Squeers for morals I go in— 

I fain would sigh, ‘‘ Oh! would I were a bird ;” 
To leave these shores I’d very soon begin ; 
The drawback is I’m rather short of “ tin.” 

This term, I fear, ’s more vulgar than it’s funny, 

But ‘‘in’’ you know will never rhyme to money, 


To Italy I’d wander; ‘neath its skies 
I'd sigh and sing, and play the light guitar, 
And ever would I much apostrophise 
My sweetheart’s eyes, bright as the evening star 
Which in the clear blue heavens shines afar. 
Unhappily I can’t cut such a caper, 
Doomed to write verses for a penny paper. 
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THE THEATRES. 


a 
R. BARKER'S company has continued its engagement at the Royal 
dA during the present week, and on Friday last made an entire change 
in the programme, giving two of Mr. Gilbert's pieces, The Vagabond 
and Creatures of Impulse, and also a very poor farce by Mr. Fisher, Heart 
Strings and Fiddle Strings. The latter seems to have been designed to 
give the author an opportunity of showing off a somewhat indifferent 
successful. The Vagabond 
has not been given before in Manchester. ‘ Jeffery Rolleston ’’ (Mr. 
Vandenhoff), the hero, in the first act is a picturesque tramp, in 
ragged garb, with a free, jaunty, devil-may-gare gait, a quick 
sarcastic tongue, and altogether a delightful vagabond. He isa gentle- 
man by birth and education, and has been driven, by the unkindness of 
his intended mother-in-law, to drink, gaming, drink, a number of other 
vices, and drink again. When we first meet him he is penniless and 
hopeless, but, as we have said, he is vastly interesting notwithstanding. 
And though we know we ought to rejoice when the wayward is reclaimed, 
the lost is found, we cannot help lamenting when we find that ‘ Rolleston,”’ 
for the rest of his life, should, by the mistaken kindness of his quondum 
friend, ‘‘ Gerard Seton” (Mr. Balfour), be converted into a smooth-faced, 
long-tailed, demure, blameless, and insipid young man, whom there is no 
hope of our ever meeting on the tramp again. This is the serious defect 
of the play, it becomes less interesting as it proceeds. It is, however, by 
no means without the graces that are to be found in most of Mr. 
Gilbert's productions, and even the fault we have mentioned is 
not sufficient, such is the charm which pervades the author's 
style, to condemn the performance in the eyes of the audience. 
The parts are well filled by the company, and the mounting of the play is 
in every way to becommended, In addition to the characters we have 
spoken of, Mr. Fisher takes the part of ‘*‘ Mr. Seton’’ with gravity and 
Mr. Denton plays the bluff sea captain most successfully. Our 
old friend, Miss Caroline Hill, who is as pretty as ever, is ‘‘Mand 
Callender,” the lady from whom the hero has been cruelly kept away. 
Miss Crawford takes the part of ‘Miss Parminter,’ a gushing old maid 
who makns love to every man she meets, and Miss Rocke, as “ Jessie 
Burn,” is desperately, demonstratively, and very prettily in love with 
“Gerard Seton,”’ who is foolish enough, to the great disappointment of 
the spectators, to reject her advances until the end of the play. On 
Wednesday evening, for the benefit of Miss Caroline Hill, Heroes, a three- 
act Comedy Drama, by Conway Edwardes, was produced. Lightly as the 
author has dealt with his characters, there is an individuality about them 
which so much charmed the audience as to lead to a genuinely enthusiastic 
call before the curtain. ‘ Archibald Herries,” the descendant and hope 
of a family of gallant men, being mercilessly entrapped by a swindling 
gambler, ‘‘ Ruggles,” (capitally played by Mr. R. Nelson,) is compelled to 
sell out of his regiment, which he nevertheless rejoins asa private, and 
returns home to prove he is no coward. But the most prominent part in 
the piece, to our thinking, is ‘ Lilian Herries,” an ardent-loving English 
woman, impersonated by Miss Hill, one of the most accomplished and 
vivacious actresses we have for a long time seen. Miss Rorke made a 
loveable ‘‘ Mary Mason ;”’ while Mr. Fisher was quite at home as ‘‘ Major- 
General Herries. On Monday, Mr. Lionel Brough and Mr, Edward 
Saker will appear, in conjunction with their Comedy Company. 


performance on the violin, and is so far 


good taste. 


At the Prince’s Mr. Toole has continued during this week to give A 
Fool and His Money, and, on Wednesday, added, for the first time in 
Manchester, A National Question, a “* Polyglot Sketch ” by Mr. R. Reece, 
The piece commences with a discharge of puns, fired off with the greatest 
possible bang by “ Mr. Mixture’’ (Mr. Toole), centres in a musical medley 
in many tongues, and ends in a national quadrille. We have all heard 
Mr. Toole'’s German speech, but now we have him orating with equal 
facility in Rale Oirish, Braid Scotch, and Low Dutch, as the exigencies of 
the occasion and the needs of his visitors require. The national medley, 
sung in intermingled snatches by “* The Me.Haggis” (Mr. Pedley), ‘‘ The 
O'Brien" (Mr. C. Collette), “ Susan ”’’ (Miss Johnstone), and ‘‘ Mr. Mix- 
ture, each in his own tongue, with a break-down chorus by ‘‘ Herr Dump,” 
“ Pudsey Wursel,” “ Jenny,”’ “‘ Mary,’ and ‘ Rose,”’ and the rest of the 
company, was on Wednesday rapturously recalled, and even asked for a 
second time, though the modest request was happily declined. A National 
Question has no plot to carry forward, it is merely a means of showing off, 
and vary efliciently Mr. Toole’s versatility. We fancy the omission of the 
‘ International Quadrille ’ did not lessen the attractions of the piece. 
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CAWS OF THE WEEK, 


J OW, ladies, here is a rare chance for you. wat do you think of 


\ this, taken from Wednesday’s Examiner ? 

Widower, 50, robust, of good character, good income, and of 

cultivated tastes, Wishes the Acquaintance of a well. 
educated and ladylike Woman, younger than himself, willing in 
proper time to share his fortunes in Marriage ; beauty and 
accomplishments esteemed as rare qualifications, but not higher 
than sweet temper, pleasing manners, and birth; references 
exchanged, and portraits faithfull returned in every instance,— 
Address, up to the 30th instant, rf 17, at the printers’, in strict 
confidence. 


Let us hope that the advertiser will soon fall in with a help-meet who 
will think as much of him as he evidently thinks of himself. 





Lorp BraconsrieLp has another surprise in store for quiet people. He 
purposes to ask Her Majesty the Queen of England and Empress of India 
to assume the further Royal Title of ‘‘ Protectress of the Independence 
and Integrity of the remainder (or as the Yankees say, of the balance) of 
the Ottoman Empire.” This new title, it is hoped, will prove a further 
scare to Russia, and it will hide the fact that Mr. Gladstone’s bag and 
baggage policy has been pretty well carried out. The title will have the 
approval of the Manchester Guardian. 





Some persons may be interested in knowing how the Canadian fishermen 
went to work in catching the whales which arrived in England lately. 
An enclosure of posts one foot apart, and about two miles in circum- 
ference, was made at low water, and in this enclosure the whales found 
themselves left by the tide. The real difficulty and danger then com- 
menced. The water, only about four feet deep, and churned up by these 
monsters of the deep, presented a scene calculated to awe the boldest, but 
these hardy fishermen knew no fear, and unhesitatingly jumped from 
their boats into the water and sought to get the tail of the whale out of it. 
The animal then became powerless, and was packed in a case lined with 
seaweed on the deck of a schooner, and conveyed to Quebec. Of course, 
it was not an every-day affair this catching of whales. Mr. Coup was 
obliged to wait nearly three weeks hefore the first catch was made. Two 
entered the trap, one being killed and the other taken alive. The follow- 
ing day three were chased, two being killed, and the third captured alive. 
A few days after four were espied in the enclosure, and of these four two 
were safely landed and d packed living for removal. 


A ‘PATRIOTIC SONG. 


[BY A PATRIOT. ] 


Ge WAKE, my countrymen, awake, 
To save your country dear ! 
~SS rise, and cause the foe to quake ! 
Your duty now is clear. 
My soul is eager for the fray— 
Uprouse ye, Britons, brave and strong ! 
While I, to point the glorious way, 
Will pen a patriotic song. 
Lo! where the post of duty stands ! 
Ho! Britons, rally round! 
This time with weapons in their hands 
True Britons will be found. 
And I, the while my countrymen 
To death or glory throng, 
At home will sit and deftly pen 
For them a patriotic song. 


No Englishman will ever flinch 
To save a paltry life— 
I am a Briton every inch— 
It is a glorious strife. 
They little think to meet the foe, 
Who march the ranks of death among, 
What splendid feelings always go 
To make a patriotic song. 
I gladly would the glory share, 
And eke the peril too ; 
But I have not the time to spare— 
And other work to do. 
So bravely, Britons, do your parts! 
To me the glorious task belongs 
To sit at home and cheer your hearts 
By writing patriotic 6 songs. 











TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw 
61, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
We cannot be reeponsibie ioe th for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 
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“ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS, BELLE VUE. 


OPEN EVERY DAY FROM 10 A.M. 


ca ~# 


MESSRS. DANSON AND sows’ 


MAGNIFICENT SPECTACLE OF 


THE FALI OF & tt 2 4 ae 


Every Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday, at Dusk. 


MILITARY BAND OF THE GARDENS DAILY, FROM 3 P.M. 


| he Zoological Collection of Living Animals and Birds includes Giraffes, Elephants, Lions, Tigers, Rhinoceros, Hippopotamus, &c. Amongst 
the other attractions of the Gardens are the Great Lakes, with Pleasure Boats and Steamers ; the Maze 98, Muscum, Fernery, Conservatory, «co. 


THE “EXCELSIOR” PATENT SPRING MATTRESS 


Gained the Certificate of Merit (the Highest Award? 


At the Exhibition of Sanitary Appliances, held at Owens College, August 6th to 18th, 1877; 
The Prize Medal at the iecmingen Sanitary Exhibition, October 3rd to 18th, 1877. 


RETAIL FROM CABINET-MAKERS AND UPHOLSTERERS. 


WHOLESALE FROM ee and DUGDALE, MANCHESTER. 


myde, isle of Wight. |'GLASGOW AND THE MIGHLANDS. 
HOPGOOD & CO’S N. AND §. HAIR CREAM, | 


Royal Route via Crinan and Caledonian Canals, by the new Royal 
RECOMMENDED BY E MINBET PHYSICIANS Mail Steamer 
For its “surprising and unfailing succéss,” may be had of all Chemists and | 
Perfumers, at 1s. 6d., 2s., 2s. 64., 8s. 6d., 5s., and 6s. 6d. “COLUMBA” or the “ION A, ” 
From Glasgow daily at 7 a.m., ad from Greenock at 9 a.m., conveying 


s 4 IVE ia ts, 6d., 1s., and 2s. 6d. 
i & CO 's SEDATI io COLD CREAM Fane nees bene deena steel passengers for North and We st Highlands. For present sailings to High- 


|_ FAC-SIMILE OF SIGNATURE FOR 3s, | ™* oD nh Steet WD HUTCRESON & c 


‘ 7 ‘ag DAVID HUTCHESON & CO., 
| SEFUL for Letterpress Printing, Stamping, and Marking. 119, Hope Street, 61 
Made type-high, and cut in bold relief. An exact re production of any i anita — reet, Glasgow. 
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Signature guaranteed. Sent post free for 36 stamps.—Address, J. F. NASH, 3, 
Golismith Street, Gough Square, London, E.C. 


ILLIARDS !—JOHN O’BRIE N,. the only practic: al Billiard 


Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his 
stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the larges t and most superb in the kingdom, | 
all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fa st 
Cushion, that will never become hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower 
King Street, Manchester. 
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| A LANCASHIRE STORY. \Gns rans ™ BREWERS 
s AND 
BY BEN BRIERLEY. ca Gar AO OTHERS. 
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JVOBNW HB. HopDeaesonh. 
251, OXFORD STREET (near Owens College), 
Respectfully invites an inspection of his ENTIRELY NEW AND WELL-ASSORTED STOCK OF 


GENTLEMEN’S HOSIERY, WHITE & COLOURED SHIRTS, &c., 
| LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S GLOVES, TIES, AND SILK UMBRELLAS. 


N.B._FUNERALS UNDERTAKEN AND CONDUCTED TIIROUGHOUT, 


Under Personal Superintendence, in the Modern Style, on Economical Terms. 
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TURNER’S TEMPERANCE CO 





MMERCIAL HOTEL, ° * 


ALLIWELL STREET, near the FOO 
VICTORIA STATION, MANCHEST 
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ESTABLISHED IN 1843. 


J osepn Kersaaw & Co., 


HOLLINWOOD GREASE, OIL, COMPOSITION, or 
CEMENT anv SOAP WORKS. 


JOSEPH KERSHAW & CO., 
Manufacturers of Cotton Mill Gearing Grease, Woollen 
Mill Gearing Grease, Locomotive Grease, Wire Rope 
Grease, Hot and Cold Neck Grease, Water-wheel Grease, 
Flastic, Black, Red, and other Coloured Varnishes: 
Diamond Engine Polish and Bolton Polish. 
anufacturers of 
COMPOSITION OR CEMENT FOR COATING 
BOILERS, PIPES, CYLINDERS, &c., &c. 

Our steam-prepared Non-conducting Composition or 
Cement, which has been so many years before the pub- 
lic, and is unequalled for its glutinous and adhesive 
qualities, is prepared with the greatest care by ex- 

rienced practical and operative Chemists. Its effec- 
iveness can at all times be relied upon in saving fuel 
and preventing condensation; its enduring qualities, 
with ordinary care, will extend over a period of 20 years. 
We respectfully invite our friends to inspect the work 
recently finished for the following firms, viz., Industry 
ome Co. Limited, Lonsight, ton, near Oldham ; 
Chamber Colliery Co. Limited, at their Pits, Chamber, 
Denton Lane, Stockfield, Oak, and Woodpark; A. & A. 
Crompton & Co., Shaw, near Oldham; Joseph Clegg, 
High Crompton, near Oldham ; Hoyle & Jackson, Can- 
non Street Mill, Oldham; Henry Whitaker & Sons, 
Hall Street Mill, Le hype near Oldham; Ashworth, Had- 
wen, & Co., Fairfield, near Manchester; Joseph Byrom | 
& Sons, Albion Mills, Droylsden, near Manchester; 
Millbrook Spinning Co., Millbrook, near Stalybridge; 
Staley Mill Spinning Co. Limited, Millbrook, near Staly- 
bridge; Crompton Spinning Co. Limited, Shaw, near 
Oldham; Thos. Rhodes & Son, Hadfield ; Thos. Rhodes, 
Mersey Mill, near Hadfield; Oldham Whittaker & Sons, 
Hurst, near Ashton-under-Lyne; J. L. Kennedy & Co., 
Hartshead Printworks, near Stalybridge; G. Broadfield , 
& Co., Park Mills, Middleton; Boarshaw Dying Co. 
Limited, Middleton; Rochdale Co-operative Manufac- 
turing Co. Limited; Mitchel Hey Mills, Rochdale; 8. 
Lindley & Co., Bowker Bank Printworks, Crumpsall, | 
near Manchester. 

In extra strong casks for exportation. 
All communications to be addressed to the Firm, at 


HOLLINWOOD GREASE, VARNISH, COMPOSITION, 


OR CEMENT AND SOAP WORKS, 
HOLLINWOOD, NEAR MANCHESTER. 


JUST PUBLISHED, 
BEN BRIERLEY’S 


SEA SIDE & HOLIDAY ANNUA 


(ILLUSTRATED), 
PRICE SIXPENCE. 


CONTENTS: | 
The Dead Bride, by Ben Brierley.—Rum Fish, by the 
Dyspeptic Romeo.—Gooseberry Pie, by John Walker.— 
The Sea Side, Blackpool, by J. H—The Dead Donkey, 
by W. Darbyshire.—In the Twilight, by James Dawson, 
A Blow at Searbro’, by Neb-o’th'-Nook.—Robin and I, by 
Fanny Forrester.—An Old Man's Story, by Fenwar.— 
May! by John L. Owen.—Loch Leven, by J. M. Haw- 
croft.— Bear Shooting in Norway, by “ Elba.”—A Terrible 
Tale, by J. Barnes.—An Every-Day Hero, by Frank 
Fearneley.—May Blossoms. —A Canadian Love Story, by 
Cecil Laker.—Sleawit Bill and the Flood, by Tim Bobbin 
Third.—In a Manx Glen, by J. M. Hawcroft.—Puffing 
Billy, by R. R. Bealey.—Our Pienic, by Thurston Chary | 
Tyrer.—-Wife with the Rosy Cheek, by J. J. Freeman.— 
May Time, by Jennie Heywood. 


ABEL HEYWOOD & BON, 56 and 58, Oldham Street, 
Manchester; and 4, Catherine St., Strand, London, W.C. 


OW TO BECOME EITHER NATU- 

RALLY OR ARTIFICIALLY BEAUTIFUL, by 

simple and inexpensive means made and used at home, 

together with the secret of looking a person steadily and 

pleasantly in the face during conversation. 1s. 1d., post 
ree, from the Author, J. WILBY, Mirfield. 


YATRONISED BY THE ROYAL 
FAMILY.—OUR CELEBRATED BLUE POINT 
OYSTERS, recognised as the best oysters in America, 
guaranteed equally fresh and good as BEST NATIVES, 
supplied and delivered free within fifty miles of London 
at 4a, per 50; 7a. 6d, per 100; 14s. per 200; and 20s. per 
800 (basket and oyster-knife incluted), at 6d. extra per 
basket, delivered to any Railway Station in England, b 
|} the NEW DIRECT SUPPLY ASSOCIATION, 107, 
Cannon Street, London, F.C, Remittance must accom 
pany order. P.O.0. to be made payable to Lies Home, 
N. When packed with Meat and Provisions, only 
ldd. per dozen. The Trade supplied, in barrels of about 
400 oysters each, at wholesale prices. 
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“The Economy of Nature provides a remedy ROWN’S SHILLING COLLECTIOx 


for every complaint. 
TICKERS’ ANTILACTIC is the only 
certain cure known for RuzuMATIsM, SCIATICA, 
Lvumnaco,and Govt. It has never been known to fail 
in curing the worst cases, many of which had been 
given up as hopeless. 
Sold by Chemists, in Bottles at 1s. 14d., 2s. 9d., 
and 4s. 6d. 
Depét:—Custom House Chambers, Lower Thames 


Street, London. 

pare RS OF THE MANCHESTER) 
. LITERARY CLUB. Volume IV. 
With Illustrations from original drawings, by R. G. | 

Somerset, William Meredith, Christopher Blacklock, | 

Walter Tomlinson, and Elias Bancroft; portrait of | 

Butterworth, the mathematician; and two views of 

Clayton Old Hall. 


Now Ready.—Price in cloth, 7s. 6d. } 


CONTENTS: 
Lancashire Mathematicians. Morgan Brierley. 
Tennyson's Palace of Art. Rey. W. A. O’Conor. 
Six Half-Centuries of Epitaphs. R.M. Newton. 
Baptismal Names in Lancashire and Yorkshire. 

C. W. Bardsley. 

Canon Parkinson. John Evans. 
Geist. Henry Franks. 
The Provincial Mind, George J. Holyoake. | 
Hamlet. Rev. W. A. O’Conor. 
Armscott and George Fox. Walter Tomlinson. 
John Owens, the Founder of the College. Joseph C. | 


Lockhart. 
A Trip to Lewis. Arthur O'Neill. 
Christmas in Wales. John Mortimer. 
Dryden as Lyrist. George Milner. | 
And other papers by William Lawson, Charles Row- | 
ley, jun., Rev. R. H. Gibson, B.A., Charles Hardwick 


Rey. 


Abel Heywood, junr., Leonard D. Ardill, Edward Kirk, | NETTING 


M. J. Lyons, Edward Williams, William Hindshaw, | 
Alfred Owen Legge, and R. J. Udall. 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and London, | Netting sent to all parts of 


Publishers to the Club; and all Booksellers. 





Just Published. Price 6d. 


FIGARO AT HASTINGS. | 


3y CUTHBERT Bepe. ' 

“A pleasant little volume.”—Salford Weekly News, 
September 8th. 

“* Figaro at Hastings and St. Leonard’s’ is a lively 
brochure from the pen of Cuthbert Bede. The papers 
bright and amusing, first appeared in the columns of | 
the London Figaro. Bound in an attractive pictorial 
cover, they will in their present garb be sure to send a 
fresh batch of holiday-makers to the favourite Watering- 
Places which they limn with pen and pencil.”—Peany 
Illustrated Paper, September 15th. 


Manchester; ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all 
Booksellers. 





NOW READY. 


Pas LIFE AND TIMES 


OF THE 
RIGHT HON. JOHN BRIGHT. 
By WM. ROBERTSON, 
Author of “ Rochdale Past and Present.” 

The ancestry traced from the year 1684. Illustrated 
by Five Permanent Photographs. Handsomely bound 
in cloth; size, foolscap 8vo, 550 pages. Price, 7s. 6d. 
Orders to be sent to W. Robertson, 1, The Orchard, 
Rochdale. 


ESPECTFULLY informs his Friends 
and Customers that he is now at his Old Premises, 
in connection with 


R. J. E. CHAMBERS, 
HODSON’S COURT, CORPORATION STREET. 


The Military and General Tailoring Co. solicit the 
favour of an early call. 


I] R. ROBERTS’ POOR MAN'S FRIEND 
a is confidently recommended to the Public as an 
Unfailing Remedy for wounds of every description— 
Scalds, Chilblains, Scorbutic Eruptions, Burns, Sore 
and Inflamed Eyes, &c. 

Sold in pote at 1s. 14d., 2s. 94., 11s , and 22s. each. 

Dr. ROBERTS’ PILULA ANTISCROPHUL®, or 
ALTERATIVE PILLS, proved by sixty years’ expe- 
rience to be one of the best medicines ever offered to 
the public. 

They form a wild and superior family aperient ; they 
ae be taken at all times without confinement or change 
of diet. 

In boxes at 1s. 14d., 28. Od., 4s. Od., 11s., and 22s. each. 

Sold by the Proprietors, BEACH and BARNICOTT, 
Bridport; and by all respectable Medicis.e Vendors in the 
United Kingdow and Colonies. 





and best ever offered, 
varieties. 
ginian Stock, Ten-week Stock, Clarkia, Convolyu) 
Carnation, Poppy, Nasturtium, Indian Pink, 
other well-selected varieties, post free 1s. 1d. 


2s. ‘ 
Street, Hull. 


are unsarpassed, 





































OF CHOICE FLOWER SEEDS is the cheg 
Twenty packets very choice 
German Aster, Sweet Pea, Mignonette, Vip 





Th 
Six do., 5s.—GEORGE BROWN, 16, Sent 


GOOD HEALTH FOR ALL!!! 
AMES’S LIFE PILL§., 


This great Household Medicine ranks amongst the 
leading necessaries of life. 

These famous Pills purify the Blood, and act most 

powerfully, yet soothingly, on the 
LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYs, 

and BOWELS, giving tone, en , and vigour to these 
great Main Springs of Life. ey are confidently 
recommended as a never failing remedy in all cases 
where the constitution, from whatever cause, has 
become =e or weakened. They are wonderful} 
efficacious in all ailments incidental to Females of al 
ages; and asa GENERAL FAMILY MEDIODg, 





JAMES’S LIFE PILLS 
Remove Freckles and Pimples, and are unequalled 
for Beautifying and Refreshing the Skin. They never 
fail to restore youthful colour and impart new life, 
1s. 14d. a Box, at all Chemists. 


WHOLESALE: 
J. E, TOMLINSON & Co., 10, Shudehill. 





b 
| NETTING for POULTRY, 2: a. 


8. H. EDDY’S GENERAL WAREHOUSE, 









































ETTING for GARDENS, 34. and 14. 
per yard, can be had in any widths. 

for LAWN TENNIS, 25ft. long, 5ft. high, 6, 
CRICKET NETS, 6yds. by 2yds., 5s. and 7s. 
and 4d. per square yard, 
NETTING PRICE LIST on application, 
the Kingdom, All orders 

given by letter will have prompt attention. 

Remittances not requested until goods delivered, 


104, MOSS SIDE WEST, MANCHESTER. 


7a Of mn) 4010) 10101 @1 Gn 


WIND PILLS 


GOOD for the cure of WIND ON THE STOMACH, 

GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION. 

GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE, 

GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN, 

GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS. 

GOOD for the eure of LIVER COMPLAINT. 

GOOD for the cure of ALL COMPLAINTS 
arising from a disordered state of the 

STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER. 

Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in boxes at 1s. 14d, 
Qs. 9d., and 4s. 6d. each; or free for 14, 83, or 64 
stamps, from e 

PAGE D. WOODCOCK, 
“ LINCOLN HOUSE,” ST. FAITH’S, NORWICH. 


\WELL | AM SURPRISED 


You should suffer so acutely from any disease 
M caused by impure blood Se be) Linivenss 
AG! RIFYING DROPS &re So justly acknow: 
by all Be of society to stand unrivalled for effectually | 
purifying the stream of life from all latent disease, how: | 
ever stagnant, torpid, or impure it maybe. They gine| 
brilliancy to the eye ; a rosy, healthy hue to the face; 4) 
pearly whiteness to the teeth ; a delightful fragrance to) 
the breath; elasticity to the step; a buoyancy to 
spirits; an edge to the appetite; a clear conception) 
pure blood; refreshing and exhilarating sleep to the | 
debilitated system ; in fact, they change the most shat 
tered frame into health, strength, and vigour; 
the mental and physical powers under their influence 
are so strengthened and fortified that all difficulties and 
obstacles are triumphantly met and conquered. Prices! 
4s. 6d., 11s.,and 88s. per Case. Prepared only by Messrs. 
WILKINSON and Co., Medical Hall, 4, Baker's Hil,) 
Sheffield, and sold by Chemists and Patent Medicint) 
Vendors throughout the world; or should the rol 
difficulty occur, they will be forwarded per return | 
(carriage free) on receipt of the amount in stamps | 
post order by the Proprietors. Established 1830. sold 
Upwards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were 
last year. seal 
«3 Lyrorranr Nortice.—All Chemists and Patest) 
Medicine Dealers can order through our | 
Agents, BURGOYNE, BURBIDGES, & CO., Wholesalt| 
and Export Druggists, &c., 16, Coleman Street, Londo} 
MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, and 84, Corpor 
tion Street, Manchester; Evans, Lescher, and “Tr 
Bartholomew Close, London; Evans, Sons, and ©) 
56, Hanover Street, Liverpool; and Goodall, Backhow 
and Co., Leeds. 
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BROOK’S DANDELION COFFEE 


YONTAINS three times the strength of ordinary Coffee, and is strongly recommended by the most eminent of the medical 
+ faculty a8 @m agreeable, palatable, and me sdicinal 1 See report of Dr. Hassall, M.D., author of “ Food and its Adulterations,” &e.; also, Otto Hehner, F.0.8., 


analyst. id by most respectable Gro cers and Chemis’ , in 6d., 1s., aud is. 0d. ‘Tins. W olesale in Manchester from W. Mather; aud the Manufacturers ; and Goodhall, 
sackhouse, and Co,, Leeds. 





Price Twopence Each. 
| 


A GRAPHIC VIEW OF THE SIX MILLIONS 
| SPENT ON WAR MATERIALS. 


Printed on Strong Sheet, 20 by 30 inches. Showing 1,200 bags of Gold, each containing £5,000, and giving @ list of blessings that such a sum 
might have procured for the people of Great Britain. 


Sold for distribution, 100 for 12s.6d.; 250, £1.10s.; 500, £2. 15s.; 1,000, £5. 5s. 
Published by Aner Heywoop anv Son, 58, Oldham Street, Manchester, and 4, Catherine Street, Strand, London. 











BRUNSWICK STREET FURNISHING WAREHOUSE. 


| THOMAS JOHN WINSON, 

besten IN NEW & SECOND-HAND PARLOUR, KITCHEN, & BEDROOM FURNITURE. 
| 

| 





Houses completely Furnished on the Hire System, or otherwise. Large or Small Lots of Furniture Bought. 


(26 and 128, BRUNSWICK STREET, about equal distance between ARDWICK GREEN & OXFORD ROAD. 





CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 
-Office—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
Works—New Mount Street, Manchester; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 


PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 
MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, &o. 
The above firm have special facilities for the execution of all orders in Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds-of Commercial Printing 
JOHN HARDMAN, Manacer, 





WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP. COMPANY, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 





WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. 


MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 





PU FT Ae BROWN, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


BROWNS PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm.—AGENTS WANTED. 


| 
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8 THE CITY JACKDAW. JUNE 21, 19, 


NO MORE ROUND-SHOULDERED 1c AMERICAN RRA NO MORE ROUND-SHOULDERE 
WEN OR BOYS THE AMERICAN BRACE. LADIES OR GIRLS, 

This Brace, ip he pequiles constenstion, has ; This Brace, wo 4 popular constrection, has 

A SHOULDER, AND TROUSERS BRACE A SHOULDER BRACE AND. SKIRT 






















































It expands the chest, and gives free respi- It expands the chest, and gives free respi- 


ration to the lungs. ration to the lungs. 
Will keep your shoulders straight. Will keep the sheulders straight. 
Does no disarrange the shirt bosom. Relieves back, hips, and abdominal organs, 


Cannot alip off the shoulders. j j i 

There is less strain on the buttons of the by on apentinc Do cate weight of the skirts 
trousers than with common Braces. ; 

Each section of the trousers can be adjusted | , Entirely relieves the dragging down, weary 
independently. feeling, and imparts new life to the wearer. 

Is invaluable for growing children at studies 

preventing all tendency to round shoulders, 
8 ening the voice and lungs, and im- 
proving the . 

Is worn without any inconvenience what- 
ever, and is a positive comfort to the wearer. 


By means of the Adjustable Back Strap, a 
gentle or powerful Brace can be obtained. 
Attaches to the trousers at the same points 
at the ordinary brace does. 
In rainy weather the trousers can be raised 
from ‘the heel without affecting the front, 



























When ordering, please send Measurement of Chest. GEN 

POST FREE, IN QUALITIES, 2s. 6d, 4s., 6s., and 8s. SH 

P.O. ORDERS PAYABLE AT GRACECHURCH STREET. Ne 

= the) 

J. D. HANBURY. i n 

Head Depot :—79, GRACECHURCH STREET, LONDON, E.C. ; 

Central Agency :—43, New Bridge Strect, Ludgate Circus, E.C. = 

* West End Agency :—22, HANWAY STREET, OXFORD STREET, W. | 

* A LADY ASSISTANT ALWAYS IN ATTENDANCE. CA’ 

Ladies’ Agency for North London:—81, MILDMAY ROAD, N. | 

BI 

I. LEWIS & CO, ke . 

Paper Hangings PaYehr 45 
\ CLAIM PREFERENCE 


Manufacturers, 















UN 
PAINTS. Wholesale and Retail, <A the - Hats ( 
LATED. 
ee 
COLOURS, a Se ae : : ee 
VARNISHES, Rochdale Road an : ~ The Best and C 
thyi ADE_MARK —~ ; heapest ‘ 
PAINTERS’ BRUSHES. eee | y A U Cc C O + Hgciaw.baesfeo) Hats in the om ] 
re take: MANCHESTER. | VENTILATING Manufactory PRC 
PAINTERS’ SUNDRIES. | We again beg to draw attention to this bas ATY 11, Oldham Street, 





Wine, which we had the pleasure to bring 
before the notice of the public for the first ). 
| time last year. It is a Pure, Natural, Light BA YNES, successor to HUSBAN 
} Wine of Madeira character, without any 
spirit added, the produce of the Sicilian A NEw 
| Estates of the Duc D’Aumale. 


We have pleasure in being able to announce B00 K 0 N H AN f) RAl {| NG 
that we can now reduce the price to ' 





60, SWAN STREET, 


Three doors from Rochdale Road, anc 
opposite Smithfield Market, 


MANCHESTER. 


Paper Hangings from 24d, per 12 yards. 
The Trade most liberally dealt with. 











N 
. 24s. per dozen. Price 5s., CLorH, Post FRE. 
ee ee HANDRAILING ON THE BLOCK SYSTEM: HMR) oy 
BUTLER’S Bei Je mechanical method of constructing |i 
JAM ES SM ITH & C0 M PANY, panoe y enn thes ——— elovellen of the stairs, 
ROSEMA P y HA IR CL FA NER out the tedious mathematical process hitherto used. " 
WINE MERCHANTS, Illustrated with Copper-plate Diagrams. Ge 
Introduced 1850. BY WM. SS. : To 
READ FOLLOWING TESTIMONIALS :— London. 
“ T cannot sufficiently praise your Hair Cleaner.” 26, MARKET STREET, Abel coe a oe ees Oo. Landen. i E 
= eros hackle co nal eneatin aa MANCHESTER ae 
“It svery apelin cleansing ny hate and making i cur” ' | MONEY ADVANCED, c 
«| thik it map be styled the “Movanm na.’ ; IN SMALL OR LARGE SUMS, 
“ithae e cleavelne abd refreshing exeslience?” Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. TO RESPECTABLE HOUSEHOLDERS/ER) F 
“T never used a Mone Baautirut Wasn.” Birmin ham: 28 High Street 
Sold in packets, Sixpence each, making a Print of first- g , ’ F WITHOUT SURETIES. 


rate Hain Waan, by all respectable Chemists; or of Mr. 


Burien, Wycombe, Bucks, for six stamps. No connection with any Loan Office or Agency: 























cmnigeates Pay , -—_ ver Chambers, 
ELICIOUS BREAKFAST LUXURIES Apply to JAMES DAVIES, Hano 
8, King Street, Manchester. 
Far-famed Lochfyne Cured oy teaned — Pate he ha Gea > —— 
fyne Smoked Herrings, 10s., 20s., and 80s. per barrel. = ————— 
Gaperéne Prime Cured Salmon, 10lb. 10s., 20lb. 20s., Printed for the Proprietors by Jonx HARDMAy 
BOLD. BOs. Balloon Street, and Published at 51, ANCHESTED 
All warranted to keep for 12 months. Orders packed »* Manchester. —June 2@lst, 1878. a, W. H. Said 
carefully, and forwarded promptly to any address on WHOLESALE AGENTS: John Heywoo Abel Heywood 
a receipt of remittance, and Sons, and G, Renshaw. Lemnos |G 
J. MILLER & CO., 177, Holm Street, Glasgow. and Son, 4, Catherine Street, Strand, W.0- 















at JOHN HOLROYD 'S, 159 and 161, Gaeat Jackson Street, HOLM 


Great Reduction in Sewing Machines All the leading Machines kept in Stock, and may be had for Casi or @ 


Easx Tzxus from 2/6 per week. Instruction Free. 






